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"Ask the Robin" 

Okcb upon a tdme — a fairly long ago time — there 
liyed in a neat) little cottage two yoang girls who 
were sistera. If you had gone to eee them on a 
br^ht wana snmme^s day, I daresay yon voiild 
have mvied them and their life and their lot, 'Fox 
they were pretty and healthy and they loved each 
other dearly, and the cottage was charming to look 
at, in its diess of dnsterii^ roses and faoneysn^e 
and traveller's joy, and other sweet and beantifol 
climbing, floverii^ plants. Furthermore, it stood in 
a little garden filled with ticasnies of different kinds, 
pansies, of which there was a great variety, and lilies 
and mignonette and all the flowers one loves to see 
in an old-fashioned garden of the kind. And the 
asters kept it in perfect order, the beds were always 
raked, there was never a weed to be seen, the tiny 
plots of grass were like velvet. 

S B 
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la aprii^ too it was very pntty, when first the 
snovdiops and then tlie crociiaes and primroses and 
videts voke ap after their long winter 8lee[^ and in 
autumn also there was a show of heaoties, dahlias 
and chryaanthemama and kitchen pokera and other 
pntty Uiings of the seoBoo. 

And indeed, even in winter, the place had its 
charm, of evergreen shrabs and bright berries and — 
till the snow came and made an end of all but the 
hardiest plants, the still remaining lovely variegated 
leaves of late antnmn. 

No care or skill was wanting to keep the whole 
aa pretty as could possibly be, for the sisters' fother 
was a gardener, and from him they had leamt both 
love of growing thii^ and knowledge of all needed 
for their w^fare. And not ao very long before this 
story begins I doubt if Aria or linde — these were 
the girls' names — oared what time of year it waa, for 
all were happy days to them. Olowii^ summer, 
sparkling sprii^, rich mellow autumn, even winter, 
often cold and grey — all brought joy and gladness, 
till one sad night terrible sorrow fell npon theOL 
Their father was drowned on his way home from 
market, in crossing a swollen stream, whose rushing 
watera broke dowa the little wooden bridge over 
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which in the darkness be was drivii^ his small 
pony-cart And as the poor girls' mother had died 
yeare before, they vere now truly orphans. 

The neighbonrs — such as there were, for flioe 
were bat few — were sorry for Uiem and kind, as for 
as they could be. But it was a lonely part of the 
world. The gardens where the drowned man had 
bera one of the labourers belonged to a rich land- 
owner who seldom visited his property, and all that 
the place produced was sent to the nearest town and 
there sold. Thus there was no one of importance to 
take much interest in Aria or Linde, except the 
steward of the castle, who advised them to look for 
ritnations as servants, and when they wept and said 
they could not bear to be parted, he got angry and 
called them fools and left them alone. 

For a short time they got on pretty well They 
were still very young — ^Aria barely seventeen and 
linde only fourteen, but they were active and capable 
and ready-witted, and their father bad managed to 
save a little, thoogh, alas, bat a little. 

Aria made it last as long as she possibly conld. 
It was summer, and they needed but small fixes and 
cheaper clothing and even — so it seemed to them — 
rimpler food than in the C(dd weather. Then they 
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wen able to earn a Mt amoaut by odd work in the 
hay-fields and so on, when work Vas at its best 
And once a week, at leasts they trudged all the way 
to market laden with their loreliest fixtwers, tied up 
with great taste and care, and sometimes, as the 
season advanced, baskets fuU of the wild fruit that 
they gathered in the forest hard by. Have I told 
you that their home was on the edge of a forest} 
No ? Ah well, never mind, we shall hear more 
of the forest by and by. 

But summer, and even autnnm, only stay for their 
appointed tirae. As Uiey stood at the cottage door 
one morning late in October, Aria's face grew very 
grave. It was a chilly day, the sky ovetcast and 
steely, a sort of s^hing in the air aa if the spirits of 
the snnuner and the snnshine wore bidding the world 
8 reluctant farewell, frightened away by the &st- 
appioachii^ winter. 

It was Friday, the day before the market, to 
which 80 far tiiey bad never missed wending 
t^eir way, even if the weather were wet or stormy, 
as it must be now and then at all times of the 
year. 

" How dull and cold it is 1 * said linde with a 
little shiver. " Aria, I wish we didn't need to go all 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



"ASK TEE ROBIN' 6 

the vsy to maAst to-monow, if it's goii^ to be lil» 
this." 

Aria looked at her vithont spealdng for a momeDt. 
Then she said very serionslj : 

" You are tttoughtlesa, Linde, bat then of course 
70U are much yoimger thao I, poor child. You Bsy 
you wish we need not go to the town to-morrow T 
My dear, I am only afraid that your wish will come 
true I I don't see what we have to take to market — 
the fruit is all over and we have but veiy few floweia 
to tie up." 

Xjnde's face fell Thai she bri^tened up a little. 

" There are lots of lovely leavea," she said. 

Aria glanced over the garden. 
"Yes," she replied. "I thiuk we may manage 
two or three good bonches for to-morrow, and possildy 
for another Saturday too. And — " she went on, "it 
has struck me that some of the townsfolk, who ate 
always glad to buy our flowers, might care for ouz 
dried rose-leaves — ^we have quite a large jar-full, 
you know." 

linde clapped her hands. 

"What a good ideal" she cried. "Oh Vm sure 
the leaves would selL So few of the ladies in the 
town have proper gardens of tbefr own." 
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6 FAIRIES AFIELD 

" Or time to look after them, luckily for us," said 
Aria, " otherwise onr flowers would not be in auch 
request." 

For though little Linde spoke of their customers 
as " ladies," the good housekeepers of the small but 
busy town were mostly of the working-class them- 
selves — ^that is to say, wives or mothers of the men 
employed in the china manuCitotories on which the 
place depended, and in those days, long, long before 
railway lines, there were no such things as flower 
shops. The only chance of getting fresh gardrai 
produce was the market 

" Luckily for us too," Aria went on, " there are 
no great gardens near, except at the castle, and &ther 
often said it was hard work to keep the countess 
aapplied with flowers enough, even though she sent 
express messei^rs for them twice a week." 

"All the same," said Linde rather dolefully, "I 
wish father hadn't been a gardener. Flowers are so 
delicate and wither so soon. If we'd had a little 
dairy now — or even poultry, and could have sold 
butter and ^gs, and chickens. They'd have gone 
on all the year round." 

" Linde, dear, father sever bad money enough to 
buy cows or even poultry," said Aria with a sigh. 
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"And it would have been dJfBcnlt to get mach to the 
market, so &r off as it ia, vithout a cart and pony, 
and how could we have boTight these t " 

For the ponj which had perished with the pora 
man was the property of his master, though he was 
sometimes allowed to carry shmbs and bolbs of his 
own to market^ with the castle v^tahles, when he 
went to sell them at the town. 

Ijnde did not answer. Her qpirits were very i^t 
to go up and down all in a minnte, so Aria spoke 
again more cheerfully, 

" Tea," she said, " Tm glad I thought of the nse- 
leaves, l!hey are really most fragrant stilL I lifted 
the lid yesterday for a moment. The powder that 
father gave me to throw among them was wonder- 
fiilly good. I wish we had more of it" 

" Is it quite done I " asked Linde. 

"Very nearly. It was given to mother, yon 
know, when she was a bride by an old woman who 
was her godmother. She declared it had fairy power 
and would never grow stale. And so it has proved. 
We may safely promise any who buy the leaves that 
they will scent their linen even better than lavender, 
and more lastingly. Come along, Linde, and let's 
eee how we can best take a good parcel of them with 
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US to-moRow," and Linde'a interest revived again, 
■as she followed her sister indoors 

The dried leaves — what are often called "pot 
"poani," though the simple ststera had never heard 
the name — were kept in a very laige jar, of old- 
&8hioned stoneware. It had a lid, and would now- 
adays be h^hly valued as rare and antique. Bat 
of this its owners knew nothing. They only loved 
it for their parents' sake, as it too had been a wed- 
. dii^ gift from the godmother. And whence she had 
got it no one had ever known. She was herself 
a rather myateriona person. Folks used to say — so 
Aria remembered having heard when she was a little 
girl, helping her mother to gather rose-leaves to fill 
the jar — that tikere was somethlt^ of &iry nature 
abont her. 

" And however that may have been," said Aria, as 
she repeated this to Linde, " certainly her gifts have 
proved lasting. The jar has been knocked over several 
times, you know, and never broken, and the powder is 
aa fresh as a newly gathered rose." 

" Yea," Linde agreed, after a good long sniff at the 
jar's contents. " It's delicious. It makes me think 
of all sorts of lovely sommer things." 

llien they consulted as to how they could 
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"ASK TBS BOBUf" 9 

best carry tlie piecioos leaTBB to tiie maxkai for 
eal& 

" We needn't take them aU" pleaded linde, * I 
do wiBh we needn't sell any. It seems a shame." 

"Almost," her sister replied, "bat it can't be 
helped. If only I had had more of the powder," 
she repeated, "we mi^t have collected and dried 
quantities tA roee-leaTes." 

" Or if we knew bow to make the powder," said 
linda 

Bat tlut knowledge was not to be had. 

Aria had leaohed down the jar, which stood on a 
high shelf in a corner, and the fragrance seemed to 
fill the room. 

" Leave off sniffing it^ linde, dear," ahe said, for 
Uie child kept bending over it^ "and let as plan how 
to take the leaves to market We cant of coarse 
cany the jar, bat it woaldnt do only to pack them 
in a sheet of paper. Ah, I have it," and she ran np 
the tiny ladder-like staircase which led to their little 
bedroom above, retaming with a good-sized old- 
Castiioned box or canister of tin, with a firm lid. 
" The very thing," she exclaimed joyooaly. 

" It will be dreadfully dumsy and heavy to carry," 
olgeoted linde. 
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10 FAIRIES AFIELD 

" Oh no, I can easily muiage it, and a buDcb or 
two of flowers as well, without being overladen," said 
Aria. " And see here, Linde, I will take this litde 
cup," and she held up a small mug of lustre ware, " I 
itto-Cf it will hold about two ounces weight of the 
leaves. For that quantity say we charge half a 
groat — and if we are lucky enough to sell twenty or 
even twelve cups iull, that will get us through next 
week beautifully." 

Then she filled the litUe cup and we^ed its 
contents. They were just over her idea. And 
Linde's spirits rose again as she helped her sister 
to cleanse the canister 6om every speck of dust 
or mould and then to fill it with the perfumed 
leaves. 

All that day the cottage seemed pervaded by the 
fragrance. Accidentally a few of the leaves and 
some grains of the powder fell among Linde's curly 
hair, and when she brushed it out at night she was 
amused at its scent. It was not to be wondered at 
perhaps, that as her head lay on the pillow she 
should have dreamt of the jar and its contents and 
the old mystery associated with them. 

This was her dream. 

She thought that she and her sister were standing 
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at their usual corner of the market-place, their poeiea 
of flovers and large bunches of autumn leaves care- 
folly arranged before them on the rough wooden 
table, the tin canister in the middle and a little heap 
of the leaves displayed in front of it It seemed very 
early, there were scarcely any people about. Suddenly 
up came a small old woman, a stranger and what 
Linde would have called " a foreigner," for her dress 
was either that of another country or of a date already 
quite passed out of fashion. She glanced at the 
flowers, and appeared to be passing on, when she 
caught sight of the little heap of dried leaves, on 
which she stopped short and linde felt a pair of 
br^ht eyes fixed on her. Then the stranger smiled 
and nodded, and, bending towards the child, mnr- 
mured in her ear the mysterious words; "Three 
times, and then ask the robin." 

" How — what do you mean ? " exclaimed Linde in 
her dream, trying to catch hold of the owner of the 
piercing eyes, as she turned away. But before the 
little girl could touch her, she was gone, and in 
the start of disappointment Linde awoke. 

" What a queer dream," she said to herself, as she 
lay tbinkii^ of it. " I wish Aria were awake, I do 
Bo want to tell it her." 
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But Aria was fast asleep, her &ce lookiDg bo 
peaceful in the moonlight that Linde was too un- 
selfiah to wish to disturb her, for of late she knew 
well that the elder girl's waking hours were (all of 
anxiety. 

" I must wait till the morning," thought the child, 
and turning round she herself was soon in a dream- 
less slumber. 

The next day Aria listened witii great interest to 
linde's stoty. 

" It is queer," she agreed. " It almost sounds 
like a message irom mother's uncanny godmother." 

" Dont call her ' uncanny,' " linde objected. " If s 
rather a frightening sort of word, and she mightn't 
like it. Supposing," she went on, lowering her Toice, 
" twppoimg she really was a fbiiy, or partly one, she 
may be back in &iryland for all we know, and some 
day we might see her." 

But Aria shook her head. 

"No," she said, "she veiy likely had dealings 
with the fairies, but that isn't the same as beii^ one 
herself." 

" I'll keep a good look-out for her, nevertheless, at 
the market to-day," Linde replied. 

And 80 she did. But no one at all resembling 
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the quaint figure in her dream vas to be awn, and 
after a while Linde forgot about her, so buay were 
the sisters that numung in selling Uieir mtrefl. 

The first of Uieir nsnal clutomers, a kindly, well- 
to-do, housewifely woman, who had known their 
father and always came to them for flowers, was at 
once attracted l:^ the delicious perfiune of the dried 
leares. 

" Dear, dear," she exclaimed, " it's not often that 
late aatnmn flowers are ao fragrant. Yonx posies 
are always fVesh and sweet, bat IVe never known 
their scent so beantifiil,'' and she sniffed with Batis> 
faction, looking about to discoTer &om which of the 
flowera it came. 

" I^s not the flowers," explained Aria to the good 
dame. " It's something new we have for sale to-day. 
I only hope that you and our other customers may 
take a fan<7 to it^" and she went on to tell of the 
pleasant qualities of the dried rose-leaves — ^how their 
scent, if they were laid among linen, was both fresher 
and more delicate to b^in with, and lasted much 
longer than that of the finest lavender. But she 
said nothing of the sort of mystery connected with 
the powder ; some instinct prevented her doing so. 
yoi did she tell that but a little of it remained. 
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or that tiieir stock of rose-Ieavea would sooa be 
exhausted. 

" Who knows what may happen before that ? " 
she reflected, and the words of Linde'a dream- 
visitor recurred to her, " Three times, and then ask 
the robin." 

Dame Barbara was quite satisfied and greatly 
delighted. 

"Here," she said, fumbling for her substantial 
parse, " a groat for two ounces of it, did yon say ? 
Ko, a half-groat only ? My dear, you'U have to raise 
your prices if the perfume is so excellent t Well to 
begin with, give me the four ounces straight away, 
and here's a half-groat over and above what it all 
comes to — dried leaves aud &esh ones and flowers, all 
together — just the tinysilverpiece for luck,you know." 

Aria and Linde smiled and thanked her. And 
the thanks were repeated, when, as she turned away, 
she called out, " Til be the first to tell my cronies 
of this. Dear, dear, I feel as if I were in a fairy 
garden myself with the pleasure of the perfume. I 
had no idea that the robins' forest bad such treasures 
of roses. For you live in tiie forest, do you not, or 
close by ? " 

" Yes, just at its edge," they replied, " but," Ijnde 
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went on eagerly, " we never knew it waa called after 
the robins. It is odd that we oever heard it." 

Dame Barbara nodded aagaciooslj. 

" Tis a very old name. Scarce a one bat myself 
knows of it, Qowadays," she said. '* No wonder yon 
cliildien never heard it. There was an ancient story 
— JQst a foolish tale — that the fairies haunted the 
forest, till one day some cruel or stupid person killed 
a robin. Bobins used to abound there, and they are 
their special favourites, you know, and since then 
never a fairy or a rolnn has been seen there. Bat I 
most hurry off to finish my marketing." 

Alia and Ijnde looked at each other. 

" It most mean something," said Liude in a low and 
almost awe-struck tone. " My dream, I mean, and the 
old woman saying, ' Ask Uie robin.' " 

" Yes," h«r sister agreed. " It is odd too that we 
never heard the old name or the old story before. I 
wonder if father had f I have a sort of remembianoe 
of his once saying something about our being too 
neor the forest for robins to make their home with 
us, but I had a silly childish idea that he only meant 
that all robins disliked forests." 

" I think I must have had the same notion," said 
Liade, " for we have both (^ as now and then wished 
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tiiat tobinB woald make tlieir nests in our garden, 
bat we jtut thcnm^t they never vould I We bare 
bardly ever seen on&" 

" Very seldom," stud Aria, " I have occaaionallj 
noticed a redtneast on the hedge, seeming to look 
about him, but he was sore to fljr away ." 

Bot though tbe^ felt extremely interested in what 
they had heard and very cnrions to find ont if, as 
IJnde said, her dream did " mean something," just 
then they had no time to talk about it any more, for 
Dame Barbara was as good as her word. Every one 
of their usual customers for flowers seemed to have 
met the old woman and been told of the wonderful 
dried leaves. And some strangers, too, new-comers 
or viffltora to the little town, stopped as they passed 
by, with exclamations of "What a delicioos fragrance 1 
Can it be from these flowers } " and when it was ex* 
plained to them that tiie source of the perfume was the 
contents of the tin canister, one and all immediately 
bought a cup-full, or two, even in some cases three 
or four. Long before their usual hour for going home, 
all the leaves were sold, and some would-be puichaaers 
who came too late were delighted to hear that next 
market-day there would be a fresh supply of the 
coveted leaves. 
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" "Never has oar pone 4>eea so well filled befcnre," 
said Aria in great content, as she tied up the little 
paicluses of batter and ^gs and honey aod other 
Inxnries which she had scarcely hoped to be able 
to afford. "linde^ it really has been a wonderfnl 
enccess. If only we had jars aod jars full of tiie 
leaves I" 

"Don't despair," said linda "Bemember my 
dream. Who knows what may come of it f " and very 
hopeful and happy, the msters set off for their long 
walk home. 

Nothing oat of the commcoi happened to them 
durii^ the next few days. Thongh they half laughed 
at themselves for doing so, they often kept looking 
oat in hopes of catching sight of a redbreast, bat 
none woe to be seen, and thongh they strolled more 
than once farther than usual into the forest, when 
Uieir daily work was over, they there met with no 
adventures. 

" I am afraid, Linde, dear," said Aria on the Friday 
evening, when they had again filled the canister 
with the precious leaves to be ready for market next 
day, " I am afraid that we must think no more about 
your dream, or that it meant anythiog. We have 
still leaves enough for one other day's sale after to- 
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motrov, and we must just be thanldal for the lielp 
it lias been, giving us time to ccmsider what ve mnst 
do to get tbroogh the winter," and thot^h she tried 
to speak cheerfull;, the poor girl coold not keep back 
a little sigb, which linde was quick to bear. 

"Aria, sweetheart^ Aria," the child exclaimed in a 
piteoua voice, " yon don't think, 70a can't mean that 
we may have to pact ? Oh I'd mnch. much rather 
die, if we might but die together. Promise me, 
promise me that yoall never leave me." 

" My darling," said Aria, bravely forcing back ber 
tears, " Heaven knows, it half kHIs me to think of 
such a possibility. So far, things have gone better 
with 08 than we oonld have dared to hope ; let as 
therefore go on praying and trostiDg that we may 
keep together." 

linde cheered np d^aa. 

" Yes, yes, that is the best thing to do," she agreed. 
" And do you know. Aria, thoogh I get frightened 
sometimes, deeper down I have a feeling that we 
shall get on well, after alL It is ever since my dream 
that I seem to get this sort of comforting hope," she 
added, with a curious light in her eyes. 

The elder sister, to tell the truth, had less &ith in 
dreams and presentiments than little Linde, but she 
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wsB glad of aojrthiiig to cheer the child. So with a 
loving kiss they went to bed bdimeB, in prepantioD 
for their long walk to market the next day, and aoon 
fell asleep. 

Aria woke first on Saturday morning. It waa atiE 
▼eiy early, the dawn barely breaking. Bat there 
waa light enoi^h to aee Linde's face, all roey and 
smiling in her sleep. She quickly roused when she 
heard her sister movii^ about the room. 

' Atia," she exclaimed, " Aria, darling, it's come 
agfdn. The dream, I mean." 

Alia turned and looked at her. At first the elder 
sister was inclined to say that she was not very 
BOTprised. A dream that has made much impression 
on one is apt to return, especially in this case, 
remembering their conversation the previous evening. 
But the sight of linde's happy and excited £ace 
checked her. 

" I must not damp her hopefulness," she tfaonght, 
" and after all — who knows ? " — " Was it the same as 
before ? " she asked, " exactly the same old wonum 
and all?" 

" Yea," Linde replied, "just the sama We were 
in the market, and she came by, and then stopped 
and seemed to be attracted by the rose-leaves' scent 
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Then I flalt her ejea on me and heard her voice — ^low 
bat clear — aajring " and here the little gid inter- 
rupted henelf, " Oh yes, there were jost two words 
different, and that makes it seem mote real She did 
not say 'three times,* "bat 'twice more and then ask 
the robin.' I wmider," linde continued, " I wonder 
if possibly we shall see her herselt Ko — I don't 
think we shall I feel that she can only come in 
dreams." 

They were at their place in the market in good time 
as usual Their posies of late flowers and autumn 
foUi^ had, alas, diminished, but their supply of the 
fn^^rant leaves was rather lai^r than the week before, 
for, influenced perhaps by the "twice more" of Linda's 
dream visitor. Ana had divided the contents of the jar 
into two ec^nal portions, each of which proved to be 
rather more than the first lot she had carried off for 
sale. In fact the useM tin oaniater was this time 
completely filled. 

And the demand for their new wares was even 
greater than the last time. Dame Barbara and her 
friends had spread the fame of the wonderful leaves. 
Aria could have sold what she had twice over, and 
more than one of her customers assured her that if 
she could keep up the supply during the winter, orders 
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froold be foithcoming &om Toxtn distant puts of Hie 
country. 

" I mean to make pretty begs and fill them with 
yoor leaves, fot Chriatmaa presents to my friends," 
said one smiling yoang lady, " So don't forget that 
I shall want ever so macb of themalittlelater on," and 
Alia thanked her and wisely refrained from saying 
that she feared her stock was all but exhausted. 

"Don't be too sure of that," said Linde, when 
Alia sighed about it " My hopes have risen sky- 
high since the dream cune again, though how we are 
to 'ask the robin,' seeing that none of his kind ever 
come near us, or how he could help us if we did come 
across him, is more than I can in any way imagine ! 
And after all, we have still enough leaves for next 
market-day, which will be the third time." 

" Yes," Aria agreed, " it is mnch the best to hope on 
and keep up our spirits. And for the present we have 
no reason to despond. My old purse is delightfully 
well filled to-day even though I could not make up 
my mind to raise the price of tlie leaves as Dame 
Barbara urged me to do. I felt somehow as if it 
would not brii^ me good luck." 

" I felt the same," said Linde. 

They spent a cheerful evening, and the following 
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da^, Sunday, passed peaceMly. Wlieo tbey letamed 
from the ancient cbutch in the neighbouring Tillage 
whither since their iofuic;' tiiey had alirajre gone 
with their parents, Linde asked Aria to let her go for 
a stroll in the forest by herself, to which tiie elder 
sister, who was feeUng a little tired, screed. 

" You are going to look for a robin, I know," she 
said with a snule, " and possibly as the dreams have 
oome to yon and not to me, yon may auoceed where 
I could not But don't go too far, dear child. I should 
be anxious if you were long away, for no doubt the 
forest tf rather onoanny, eomehow." 

" I won't go far," said Linde. " And I hardly hope 
to find out anything. Bnt I shall just look well about 
me. You see the real time has not yet come. We are 
not to 'ask the robin ' till after three maTket-days." 

When she returned home an hour or two later, she 
seemed thoughtful, though not exactly depressed. 

" Well,"a8ked hersister, "hadyouanyadventuies ?" 

linde shook her head, yet she smiled a little. 

" Only a very tiny thii^ happened to me," she said, 
" hardly worth noticing. I stroUed some way along 
the path that leads stra^ht to the heart of the forest 
— ^the main path, you know. Aria — and I was just 
thinking of tuming hcnne, when, a short way down 
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a nrnch sm&Ua path, scarcely one at all, I cai^ht 
ogbt of Bomething bright Ijing on the ground. At 
fiiBt I thought it was a aoarlet beny or two, or some 
of the red leaves one often sees, bnt when I ato<^)ed 
to pick it np, it was this," and sbe held out a small 
feather. 

Aria took it — ^it was of a peculiar shade, almost 
more orange than red. 

" I know what yon are thinking," said the elder 
Bister, — " that it is a rolon's feather — ^from his red 
breast, and it certainly looks very like it, bnt " 

"Wait, Aria, till yon hear the test," intermpted 
linde, and she opened her odier hand, in which lay 
two uuure of the &iry-like feathers, exactly similar to 
the first " Hie wcuderfal part of it was that thongh 
they are to tiny," and she glanced at the treasores 
tenderly, "and thongh itwas not a bright day.therewaa 
no sunshine, they glowed and gleamed as if they were 
gems. I walked on a little way, yon see, after I had 
picked up the one, and there, some yards ahead, lay 
the second, and the same with the third. But it was 
the last I feel sure it was the last, though I went 
on some distance. And somehow, three seem the 
right number for a taiiy messi^ It matches the 
three times in my dreams." 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



U FAiaiES AFIXLD 

" Thea you do think they are a measage t " aaked 
Alia, 

"Of cotuse I da I marked the path well hy 
bieaking off twi(^ and making a little heap of 
pehhles. Indeed it was neoeasaiy, for I had never 
noticed before that there was a path there at all," 
and when she went on to describe ibi position Aria 
agreed with her that it seemed quite a new dis- 
covery. 

For the test of the week Linde appeared satisfied 
to rest qoietly on her oars. She made no more 
expeditions to the forest, and indeed spoke less 
than she had done of her dreams and their in- 
terpretation, thongh that she was thinking much 
about them her sister felt snre, &om the look in her 
pretty eyes and the way she sometimes smiled to 
herself for do apparent Teaeon. 

So the days passed till agtdn it was Friday 
evening and the sisters went early to bed. Every- 
thing was ready for their little stall at the market, 
but Aria sighed as she remarked that their antumn 
posies now made but a poor show. 

" But there are the rose-leaves," said linde. 

" Yes," her sister replied, " but the last of them, 
alas I See, Linde, the jar is quite emptied I " 
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" So not be BO downcast darling," aaid linda u 
thej kissed each other for good-night. " Whf, we 
have seemed to change phwes of htte I It used to be 
yoa always cheering me — now it is I to cheer yoo." 

Aria smiled. She felt sore that it was the hope 
of the dream being repeated for the magio third 
time that iras brightening her sister. Bat she said 
nothii^ that night Only the next morning when 
she woke vety early, just as the first fiunt streaks of 
coming dawn were banning to appear, she listened 
anxiously, wondering if Linde was atill asleep, and 
felt glad when a tiny rustle, followed 1^ a whisper, 
showed that the little girl was also awake. 

" Aria," she said, " Aria." 

" Yes, dear, what is it 7 " 

" It's come again, the third time," she exclaimed 
joyously. "My dream I Quite the same as before, 
only that the old woman jnst smiled at me, and ' 
said, ' Once more, then ask the robin.' Aria, darling, 
it must mean something." 

And Aria herself was impressed. 

" Bat where are we — or you — ^to find Uie robin ? " 
she qneationed. 

"Yon're forgetting about the feathers, and the 
mysterious path," replied Linde. 
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She had caiefully wrapped ap tiie tiny treaaiii«s 
and hidden them in the front of her frock. The 
knowledge that she hod them safely there seemed to 
give her oonrage and hope. That Saturday's sale 
was E^ain a great Baccees, and on the fcdlowing day, 
as on the Sunday before, when they returned from 
chnieh and their simple mid-day dinner was over, 
linde told her sister that she was going to the 
forest. This time she scarcely asked Aria's leave, 
and though the elder girl was a little anxioos, she 
flalt that it would have been useless to attempt to 
stop her. 

"Very well, darlir^," she said. "But don't go 
very fiir or stay very long. Promise me." 

linde considered. 

" I think I can promise," she said, " to be back 
by snndowa But, Aria, I believe I may have to go 
again much forther, or to do — I know not what — but 
feelings are coming to me," and she onconsciously 
touched the place where the redbreast feathers were 
nestling. " You wont forbid it^ sister, will you ? " 

Aria's faaa grew very grave. 

" Whatever has to be done, and wherever," ebe 
said, " why cannot we go tc^tber ? I am afraid of 
the forest. Even father believed that there was 
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some Bpell or enchantmeDb over it. Ton lemember 
he never allowed us to go into it beyond a certain 
distance. 

" Tee," said linde dreamily, " I remember. But 
maybe," and ber &ce lighted up with a bright smile, 
" maybe, Aria, the spell, or TrbateTer it is, is going 
to be broken," and though the elder sister trembled 
a little at the wcffds, she, too, felt a curious thrill of 
pleasant excitement 

So the two kissed each ottier fondly and Linde 
set off. She was well wrapped up in a warm cloak, 
for the autumn days were fast growii^ chilly, 
ec{)ecially of course in the forest, where the short 
amount of mid-day sunshine scarcely penetrated, so 
closely growing were the trees. The cloak had 
<niginally been their mother's, then Aria's, aud now 
the elder girl had reireshed and rebound it tor her 
sister. It was of good, thick stuff and red in colour, 
and as linde turned for a moment to wave another 
good-bye at the entrance to the wood, it struck Aria 
that the child looked rather like a human robin red- 
breast herself She smiled at the idea ; somehow it 
cheered her. " May all good angels and the saints 
guard her," she murmured as she re-entered the 
cottage. 
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linde walked on steadily. Not veiy tut, for ahe 
waa keenly on the look-oat for aay aigiu or tokens 
to direct her, and meet anxiooB not to miss the 
opening to what in her own mind she called " the 
feather path." 

And to her satiefaction she found it without any 
difiSeolty. It was still of course broad daylight^ 
that is to say as light as was uettal among the 
trees, and as she made her way along she kept her 
eyes on the ground in hopes of seeing some more 
tiny specks of the unmistakable orange-red. 

But in vain. There were no more feathers 
waiting for her. 

Feeling rather discouraged, Linde stopped ^ort^ 
and looked around her, 

" I must have quite passed the place where I 
picked up the third feather," she said to hetsel£ " I 
did not come as far as this the last time. Must 
I go home — what shall I do ? " 

She drew her cloak a little closer, and as she did 
BO, her fingers touched the spot where nestled her 
treasures. Immediately her hopes revived, 

" Go on, go on," something above her seemed to 
say. She glanced upwards, abuost iancying that a 
voice had spoken to her, but nothing was to be seen — 
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except — 768, on tiie bianch of a fir-biee near at liand, 
some yards overhead, a lord was perching, and not 
odIj a bird, to her immense delight she saw that 
it was a robin 1 

Had it ipokenl She gazed at it. It chirped 
enconragingly and spreading its wings flew down, 
and then flew onwarda in front of her. 

" Stay, robin, stay, and tall me what to do," cried 
the child. But it only turned its little head towards 
her for half a second, and then continued its flight 
Linde by this time, however, had lost all faesitatioD. 
On she ran, as fast as she could go, though now and 
then, as if in consideration for her, her small winged 
Mend stopped fbr a moment or two, and Linde grew 
less breathlesa Then it looked back at her again, 
and in this way they got over a good deal of groond, 
till at last — ^why, she could not have told — Linde 
stopped. And looking up, she saw that her guide 
had disappeared. 

She gazed round her. It was a strange spot 
She had never been here before. Of that she felt 
certain, for she could not have foi^tteu it. 

She was standing by the edge of a small clearing 
among the trees. It was in the shape of a circle 
and in front of the fiis, whose stems are of coarse as 
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a role bftre, veie pUuted short thick bushes aa if for 
still greater enclosing of the spot So thicklj indeed 
were these placed, that taming round to look behind 
her, Linde wondered bow she bad come tbioogli 
them, for no opening was to be seen. It was like 
standing in a room of which the doorway is in some 
way or other completely concealed. Her heart began 
to beat foster, for even though she had scarcely 
moved she felt as if she could never find her way 
out again. 

Suddenly a clear chirping made her look np, and 
to her amazement she saw, in the very centre of the 
circular clearing, an object which she was almost 
certain had not been there a moment before. And 
it was not only her eyes which told her this, for her 
nostrils at once inhaled a delicious perfume which 
she could not, for an instant, have been unconscious 
of. It was that of the precious leaves I 

And the object which she waa gazdi^ at was an 
indescribably beautifal rose-bnsh in full bloom, on 
the topmost branch of which sat her friend the robin t 

He nodded encouragingly — and now his chirps 
took shape. They grew into words, but whether 
other ears than little Linde's would have heard this 
I cannot say. Enou^ that <A« understood. 
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"Yea," lie said, aa if in answer to her un- 
expressed sniprise, "yes, I vent down to fetch it 
up," and de knew that be was speaking of the 
rose-bush, "for yoa to see it for yoniself, mj 
child." 

linde gazed at him for a moment or two without 
speaking. Was she dreaming? she asked berselfl 
But the familiar fragrance reassured her. 

" Is it — 1 " she began, " are these the loaes that our 
&iry powder came from ? " 

Again the robin bent his little head. 

" Even 80," he replied. "Fairy roses, that nerer 
lose their perfume And you woold gladly fill the 
old jar again, would yoa not ?" 

Linde clasped her hands. 

"Oh yes, yes!" she exclaimed. "The leaves 
mean everything to us. Kot only food and dothing, 
but a home — a home for us two together, instead of 
terrible separation. Ob Bobin, darlii^ may I gather 
the flowers and dry the leaves, ready for the market 1 
I'd come any day — or every day, to fetch them, and 
oh bow grateful we should be," and the tears rushed 
to her eyes in her eagerness, 

But the redbreast's tone grew grave, and Linde 
be^an to tremble with fear that be would say it 
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could Dot be. But when he spoke again his words 
soiprised her. 

" Do 70U knov the stoiy of the forest T " he asked. 

" Yes — some part of it, at least. We know that — 
that — " for she felt bii bright eyee fixed upon her, 
and it made her hesitate, "something \eej sad 
happened, and since then, no robins ever come here," 
she mnnnoied. 

" Sad — ^yes indeed," he repeated, " and worse than 
sad. Wicked, omell A monster in the shape of 
a boy shot one of our favoarad tribe, deservedly 
&vottied, for, as a Christian child yon koow since 
when, ve have been honoured for our faithful ser- 
vice?" 

Linde bowed bet head reverently. 

" I know," she whispered. " It was very wicked 
of the boy. Bat tt was a loi^ time ago," she went 
on. " Can't you forgive it, and come back to the 
forest again \ " 

"Ta almost fifty years ago," Qie robin said. 
"And for fifty years the place has been under the 
ban. Our queen — call her Mxj queen, or guardian 
angel as best {deases you — pronounced it. Bnt 
around the tomb of the innocent victim," and he 
pointed downwards, " she planted the rose-trees, of 
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whose flowers by special favour the old godmother, 
of whom you have heard, was allowed to gather a 
few. For she it was who found our poor brother — 
here oa thia very spot — and aummoned as to his side. 
Our ancestor, I should call him, for it was long ago, 
and our bird lives are very short — bo surely they 
should not be cut still shorter 1 " 

" Surely not," said linde. " Then are those the 
leaves we bad in our jar? I tiiought it was a 
powder — a faiiy powder that the godmother be- 
queathed t" 

"So it wa& She dried and ground the precious 
leaver and with the powder perfumed the petals of 
her own garden roses, every year, so long as she 
lived. But she never re-visited the spot. It has 
been dosed ever since the day when, the arrow still 
transfixing his tender body, the robin was buried, 
though not dead." 

"Not dead," cried Ijnde. "What can you 
meant" 

"That was the decree," he replied. "For fifty 
years be was to lie here, till the forest could be 
purified fiom the pollution of cruelty." 

" And how can that he done ? " linde asked 
eagerly 
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" By the hands of a muden — a child-maidm, who 
never, n«wr haB been guilty of cruelty to any living 
thing. Linde, are yon that maiden 1 " 

The little girl was silent Then she looked ap, 
and her blue eyes did not falter beneath the piercing 
gaze of the bird. 

" I think, yes, I think," she said, " no, I know that 
I have never vished or meant to cause sufTering. If 
ever it baa come through me, it has not been by 
any intention of mine." 

"Ton speak the truth. We have watched and 
tested you, though you knev it not," was the reply. 
" Kow something more is asked of you. Courage t " 

" Tm afraid, Vm dreadfully aiiaid Tm not veiy 
brave," said poor linde, all sorts of alarmii^ ideas 
rushing throu^ her brain as to what might be asked 
of her. Were they going to shoot A«r,}>os8ibly? Or 
to shot her up in the tomb with the dead, or not 
dead robin ? 

" Do not look 80 terrified," said the robin. " More 
shall not be asked of you than yoa can da We are 
not a revengeful race, as you well know. We have 
always been faithfiil and loving friends to human 
beings. Too know the story of " 

" Of the Babes in the Wood," interrupted linde. 
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" Of ooutse I do. It was partly that, that made me 
think of you, about leaveg, yoa know," and her face 
brightened. " I will try to he brave," she added. 

" That is right, " said Ute bird. " Some expiation 
must be made for that hoy's evil deed, and, as I have 
already told you, it was decreed that the one to offer 
it must be a child entirely innocent of cruelty or on- 
kindness. For this, you, little Linde, have been 
cboBCQ. Three nights hence the fifty years come to 
an end — the moment for the spell to be broken will 
arrive. Before midnight, yon must bo here, standing 
OQ this very spot, where yoa now see me." 

Linde started. Had she shut her eyes for an 
iOstEmt ? — what had happened to them ? For, to her 
amazement, the rose-bush was no longer there 1 The 
robin stood on the grass, in the centre of the cleared 
circle. Yet she had not seen the disappearance, nor 
heard the faintest rustle I 

" Oh dear," she thought, " magic doings are very 
queer. There was a rose-bush there, I am quite 
certain," but she said nothing. Some instinct told 
her it was best to take things calmly, and to listen 
attentively to the robin's instructions. " Where you 
now see me," he went on, " till you hear the clock 
sixike twelve." 
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" The dock," linde repeated " There's no dock 
heie in the middle of the wood," 

"Indeed," said the robia. "Would you like to 
know the time at the pieaent moment t " 

" Yes," linde replied. " I suppose if a nearlj four 
o'clock." 

" Listen," whispered the bird, and as she obeyed, 
there fell on her ears the prettiest bell-like chimes 
she had ever heard. "One, two, three — " on to 
twenty, then a pause and in deeper tones, " one, two, 
three, four." 

" Twenty minutes to four," said her friend. "If 
it had been pari four, the foiir would have struck 
first. All our docks are what your dnmay human 
watchmakers call 'repeaters,' you see" 

" And what do you do to make them teU you the 
timet" asked the little girl eagerly. 

"You just say 'What o'clock is it t' That is of 
course if you are at tma of the entraaoes to tuxj* 
land. You can generally find one if you look about. 
They are always in the centre of a ring." 

" Oh," replied linde, " that's a good thing to know. 
I often see fairy rings, biU I had no idea they had a 
door in the middl& Then tell me mine, please. I 
muat wait till I hear the foiry dock strike twdve, 
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and then — ^will the dooT open ? And — what do yoa 
want me to do ? And — if I can do it, will jon let 
me gather Bome roses ? " 

" Kot so fast, not so &8t," said the robin. " Let 
me see — what was I saying 1 Yon stand here — the 
cIocIe strikes, at the twelfth stroke 70a tap the 
ground with the three feathers — 70U have them' 
safe?" 

"Yes," readied linde, feeling for them as she 
spoke. 

" The door will then open and 70a will descend. 
That is all joa require to know at present Three 
nights hence, three n%hts henca" 

" Bnt," h^an the little girl, " I must know some- 
thing more. How am I to find my way hen in the 
middle of the night when it is all dark t It wasn't 
easy to distdi^uish the path even by daylight, and 
now, even now, I don't know how to get through 
these thick bashes on to it. I can't see any opening 
in them." 

Instead of replying the robin suddenly spread his 
wings and alighted on a bnah dose beside her, and 
at once Linde perceived that there was a narrow 
sort of pBSSi^ through the hedge. She tamed 
towards it 
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"Thank you," she sud, adding timidly, "May 
Aria coma with me? Together we might find 
our way better perhaps. We might bring a little 
lantern." 

" It will not be needed, and yoa most come alone. 
You may tell Aria all I have told you ; and if she is 
wise she will enconrt^ yon. I make no promisea 
It is not for me to do sa But this you may depend 
upon — never will you have cause to regret obedience 
to this summons," and as he spoke, he spread his 
wingB f^ain and flew upwards. Aa he passed her, 
there came a breath of the delicious perfume, and 
Linde felt that it meant a promise after all, which 
raised her spirits, as pushii^ her way through the 
he^ she fonnd herself on the path outside and 
started on her way home. 

" Aria will be getting anxious," she thought " I 
most hurry. I do believe it is all going to come 
T^ht, but — oh dear, I do feel frightened at the idea of 
finding my way here alone through these gloomy 
woods in the very middle of the night, "Why 
wouldn't the robin let Aria come too 7 I suppose it 
had to be a rather dreadful thing to do, to make up 
for that cruel boy's wickedness. Oh dear, oh dear ! " 

But as she ran on as fast as her feet woold take 
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ber, some things grew clearer. She mnst make the 
best of it to her sister. She mnat conceal her terrors 
as much aa possible. 

"For BappoBiug," she reflected, "that dear Aria 
really wouldn't let me go and that it all came to 
nothing — the dreamsand the feathers and this wonder- 
ful talking robin, how could I ever get over it t We 
ahonld have to be parted pretty certainly, and would 
not that be a thousand times more terrible than 
having to face the dark forest for once 7 For deep 
down in my heart I feel certain that I shall be taken 
care of. I am proud to be chosen to break the speU 
and to make the fewest again a happy place — a home 
for the dear robins, and favoured by the fairies as it 
used to be all those years ago — yes, I am proud to be 
the chosen one. And I know it will lead to our getting 
the precious leaves to sell, as many as we want, and 
that means everything to us, home and comfort and 
the being leather. Yes, I will be brave." 

So when, at some little distance irom the bonndary 
of the forest, she caught sight in the gloaming of her 
sister's figure anxiously looking out for her, she ran 
towards her with cheerful ei^emess, calling out as 
loudly as she could, " It's all right, darling. Good 
news — good news." 
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NeTertbeless, vhen Aria had heard the vhole 
Btrange stor^, her &ce grew Teiy gravft 

"Linde, my sweetest," she said, "I earn/not let 
yon do it Alone in the middle of the night, and 
wiotei close at hand 1 Wolves have been known to 
find their way into the forest, and not only that, 
we ounelvea have every reason to believe there is 
some unhappy enchantment over the place " 

"Yes," Linde agreed. "That is exactly why I 
have been chosen — to break the spelL" 

"But," persisted poor Aria, "how do we know 
that the lobin may not be deceiving ns 7 Possibly 
he is a witch or wizard in disguise I Possibly a fairy, 
not wishii^; you hann, but hoping to steal yon away. 
Fairies always try to lure human ohildrai to live 
with theuL Folks say it proloi^ their own spell of 
life if they succeed." 

Linde considered. 

"No," she said at last. "The fairies who love 
these woods an good and true, I feel certain. I 
daresay there are different kinds of Eaiiies, just as 
there are of people. Bat you can feel that these ones 
are kind and loving by their oaie for the robins. Then, 
remember my dreanu, sister. Our mother's god- 
mother would not wish harm to come to ua, and ao 
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far, all her messagea to ns have only broogbt qb giest 
good, and gieatei is in store for us, I am firmly cob- 
vinced. Be quite happy about it, darling. Yon 
Imow I am naturally rather cowardly, much less 
courageous than you, yet see how cheerful I feel 
about it. I have no mifigivings." 

And this was bme. For the time, at least, all the 
little girl's fears bad flovn away. So Aria said no 
more, though from time to time during the next few 
days when she glanced at her sister she could not 
repress a sigh. 

" Supposing," she thought to herself, "tttppoting I 
never see her again ! They might steal her away 
and let her come back twenty or even fifty years 
hence without her knowing that more than a few 
hours had passed. She would find me an old Inoheu- 
down woman, if she found me at all, which I doubt, 
for I could not live without her." 

Aa these gloomy ideas floated through her mind 
she was standii^ in the porch of the cottage, gazing 
at the forest. Suddenly, a soft chirping reached her 
ears, and looking up, she caught s^ht of a redbreast 
perching on the litUe garden gate. He seemed to 
look at her, then spread his wings and flew away, 
passii^ near her overhead. And at that mommt 
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there came to the elder girl the same bieath of 
the ^miliar delicious perfume vhich had cheered 
Linde when she parted with the robin, and with 
the same efiect From tiiat momeot Aria's mis- 
givings left her, and to a great extent even her 
anxiety, 

" Yes," she said to herself, " she must go. It is 
meant. It would be useless for ma to interfere." 

This happened on the very morning of the fated 
day. 

The weather was already almost wintry. 

" Linde," said her sister that evening, " I won't 
ask you to undress and go to bed, but I will keep np 
a good fire here in the kitchen, so that you shall at 
least start warm. And you shall have a cup of good 
hot soup last thing," 

" Very well and thank you, dear," Linde replied. 
" I will sit here in father's comfortable old chair till 
the time comes for me to ga And I will promise to 
drink all the soup and to put on all my wraps, if 
you. Aria, will go to bed as usnal and try to sleep 
till I come back again. The only thing that would 
make me lose courage would be to leave you stand- 
ing at the door looking after me. I may sleep 
myself, I daresay I shall, if I know you are in bed. 
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For I am certain I shall wake in good time. Aa to 
that I have no fear." 

Bather reluotantlf. Aria cotuested to do as linde 
Tiiahed, on condition that tiie little girl gave her 
{ffomise to come to her at once on her retnni, and to 
arouse her if bj chance she were sleeping. 

Linde sat hy the fire and listened to the ticking 
of the old clock, and the occasional fall of a cinder, 
till her Qyta grew drowsy and she dozed. Thoi^h 
not conBcious of being really asleep, she felt as if but 
a few minutes had passed, when the clock striking — 
more loodly than nsnal, it seemed to her— made her 
start. 

" One, two, three," she counted, on to eleven. 

"Yes, actually eleven," aha said to herselC "I 
have hod a nice long sleep and I feel quite fresh, and 
it ia time to be off" 

She drank the soup, and wrapped herself up ; and 
after laying a large log on the fire, there to smoulder 
till she come back, she BofUy opened the door and 
stepped out, dosing it again, though happily, in that 
peaceful and fidendly part of the world, there was no 
need for bars or bolts. 

A little exdamaUon of surprise escaped her as 
she glanced about hw. It was full moon — the 
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gaidflD and the open space between it and the be^- 
ning of the forest veie flooded with light Some- 
how she had not expected this. In fact, relying 
upon the mysterious guidance and help which she 
felt snie wonld be giTen to her, she had not tronbled 
herself beforehand about how it was all to be 
managed, and the sisters vent so early to bed that 
they were often asleep before mooorise, if it were 
late. 

linde smiled to herself with pleasure and ran 
gaily tbrongh the garden and along the field-path. 
And for some little way inside the forest her roate 
was quite clear. Bat after a while it grew darker. 
The trees became more dense, and denser still she 
knew they would be the farther she adranoed. So 
she walked more slowly, looking well about her, and 
now and then pressing the tliree precious feathers in 
the front of her bodice. 

" The great thing is not to miss the little path," 
she kept repeating, and after she had walked what 
seemed a considerable way, she began to fear she 
had done sa 

Then for the first time her courage threatened to 
ful her, and her heart took to beating mnch &8ter 
than -wBiS pleasant She stood stilL Strange nn- 
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canny Bounds seemed in the air. Wailings tax off 
among the trees ; iaint groans and stealthy rustlings 
as if some weird cieatares were trying to get near 
her, a sudden sharp screech — ^it was only an owl, 
but that the child did not know t — and then the very 
curious, very Hiin and minute squeal of a bat, so 
seldom audible to human ears. 

" Oh dear," whispered Linde. " Sobin, have yoa 
ticked me ? I don't know where I am, and though 
it is so lonely, I seem to feel invisible creatures all 
about me. Oh, robin, you didn't tell me it would be 
so difficult to find the way." 

Then something touched her foot; she gave a 
litde scream, till looking down she perceived a point 
<^ light just in &ODt of her, and heard a weU-known 
voice. 

" Foolish child," it said. " Yon m%bt trust mei. 
This is the entrance to the path. Yon have only to 
follow ma" 

" Are you canning a lamp — a fairy lamp f " asked 
Linde in a tone of great reliel "Why — I could 
fancy it was a glow-worm, only it is far too late in 
the year," 

" You are right," said her guide. " It is a glow- 
wonn. "We take care of tbem — they deep down 
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below all tb« vintei. But I Tdie np this fellow on 
purpos& He u quite ooi[ifQrtal}le on ray back 
Now we miut make haata Follow me steadily till 
we come to the magic circla Then you must act for 
yourself — ^you know what to da" 

He flew forward — near enough to the ground fi>r 
Linde to keep the tiuy l^ht well in view. And to 
her surprise she found she could make her way quite 
easily without stumbling or hesitation, and now and 
then a faint whiff of scent reached her, as if to 
increase her confidence, though whether it was 
wafted back from the redbreast's wings or upwards 
from the little bunch of feathers, she could not have 
tohi 

And at last — for, after all, making your way 
in the dark is very monotonous work — the light 
stopped just in &ont of her, and she realised that 
she was standing before the thickly growing bushes 
which hedged the clearing. And before she had 
time to wonder how to push her way throi^h, the 
shrubs seemed to divide, as if held back by invisible 
hands, and through the opening thus made, Linde 
caught sight of the magic circle gleaming like silver 
in the moonlight. 

Eer guide had nuoithed, but now without hesita- 
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tion slie tan forward, till she reached tbe central 
spot, where the rose-bush had risen to view, and 
whence she had been told she would find her way to 
the unknown regions below. 

She stood still for a moment or two, somewhat 
dazzled by the sadden radiance, soft and lovely 
though It was. Then she stooped and examined the 
ground, but the smooth, even turf showed not the 
least sign of an opening of any kind, euch as she 
had half expected to see. As she stood up f^ain her 
filers touched the front of her dress and she re- 
membered the feathers. 

" I am to tap with them," she reminded hetsel£ 
" But not till the fairy cloi^ strikes twelve. Shall I 
aak what time it is now ? No, I think it is better to 
wait quietly. I am sure I am not too late, but I 
think it must be nearly midnight." 

She felt curiously calm, and very wideawaka 
There was not the very slightest sound to be heard 
— a complete contrast to the surrounding forest — 
not a rustle, not a murmur, never had Linde before 
realised what utter silence could be. She abnost felt 
as if she herself should not move a finger, scarcely 
even breathe. And when in a little she became con- 
scious t^t her heart was again beating much fiuter 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



48 FAIRIES AFIELD 

than iti wont, she felt as if she must press it tightly 
to make it be quiet And the gestoie once more 
recalled the feathers. She drew them oat. 

" Best have them ready," she thonght. 

llien she stood motionless. 

And suddenly, coming npTaids to her, and yet 
Boouding in the silent air as if all around her, came 
the foiiy chimes — one, two, three, ibnr, for the com- 
pleted honr, and then the sweet mnsical deqiet note, 
twelve times repeated. 

linde was all alert 

She stooped at once and tapped three times with 
the three tiny feathers. 

And then what exactly happened she eonld not 
have told. She felt herself lifted a little way and 
made somehow or other to sit down on what seemed 
a soft cushion. It was realty a thidc, round sod of 
tnx( and as soon as she was seated on it, it b^an to 
descend — down, down, makii^ her at first feel rather 
giddy, though it moved slowly. She shut her eyes, 
and the giddiness left her. Then she opened them, 
bat all seemed darkness for some seconds, till a &int 
light b^an to creep up, growing brighter as her 
strange journey continued, and at last steadying into 
a pleasant glow, not glaring or bewildering, bnt clear 
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and bright, bo as to show all soiroaadiiig objeett 
diBtmctlf, 

Linde sprang to hei feet in delight. She was in 
the Bweeteat {dace she had ever dreamed ot Sweet 
in eveiy sense, for it was a small garden of the 
beantiM rose-boBhes, like the one the robin had 
shown her. And the scent was Uie exquisite one bo 
fiuniliar to her. 

She was staadisg at the entrance to a Bort of 
bower, or niche, in the midat of the fragnuit bushes, 
and glandng into it she saw that there was a little 
hillock in its centre, and on this hillock were 
perched what at first seemed to her hondredg of 
redbieasts. In reality, I think Uiere were aboat 
fifty — all motionless, till from their midst flew out 
one, whom by some instinct Linde recognised as her 
old firiend. 

" Birds," he said, for, to the fairy-touched ears of 
the child, chirps were words, "birdsl Shehas come. 
And tiie time has come. Friends, bid her welcome," 

And a lovely welcome it was which poured from 
the many little throats. 

" Thank you, dear robins," said linde, feeling sure 
that she was expected to say something, " thank you, 
dear birds. You know I lore you, and I do hope 
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yoa viU soon come to live in the forest agsia Bnt 
DOW please tell me what it is yon want me to do." 

There was a sndden lond flntter of wings. All 
the robins at the same moment flew upwards &om 
the hillock and peiched themselves in clusters among 
the rose-trees which formed the bower. Only one 
remained on the hillock. Linde knew him for her 
gnid& Beside him lay a small bright olg'ect. It 
waa a finely made and polished spade. 

He touched it with one of hie clawa. 

" Take this, Linde," he said solemnly, " and dig. 
But first, stroke it with the three featiiers." 

" Where am I to dig V asked the little girl, as she 
obeyed him. 

" Here of course," was the repl;, " here. It is 
the tomb of our ancestor, where for fifty years he has 
lain entranced," 

Linde lifted the spade. It was beautdfully light. 

"What a dear little tool it is!" she thoi^ht to 
herself "I wish they would let me keep it It 
would be lovely for careful digging round the delicate 
tiny roots that are so easily dam^^." 

Bnt these reflections she kept to herself, for she 
felt the fifty pairs of bright eyes upon her. Just at 
present it was a quesdou of doing what she was tcdd. 
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So she stroked the spade vith lier tiny feather 
posj, and then stepped forward close to the green 
mound. In her heart she felt doubtful as to vhethet 
the Uxj spade would be strong enough to cut through 
the turt Bat as the robin flew up to a neighbooring 
branch, thus leaving the coast qoite dear for her opera- 
tiona, there was nothing for it but to tr;. And to 
her satisfaction the blade glided through the sods 
almost without any effort of hers. In fact it seemed 
to direct her movements, so that in a very abort 
time a neat round hole was made in the little hillocl^ 
reveaUng a sort of nest of the well-known dried rose- 
leaves, in the midst of which lay the tiny body of a 
— to all appearance dead — robin redbreast 

" Lift him," whispered her &iend, evidently in the 
greatest excitement 

Linde did so, carefully and almost reverently. He 
was a most beautiful bird, a king of his kind. Hia 
feathers were smooth, his breast rich in colouring, 
his eyes dosed. There was nothing death-like or 
painful about him, except — ah yes — Linde could 
not repress a little shiver at the eight — a small dart 
or arrow transfixed the dainty body, pinning one 
wing to hia aide, where a drop of blood told its cruel 
tale. 
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" Draw it oat," came the next cotninftiid. 

" I feel as if it vould hart him " mnnaiiied linde 
tremolonslj. Bat there came a sort of trill of 
entreatT' from the fifty Tatcbeis, and she felt that 
she mast 6bej. So mastering her own mi^ving, 
she to(^ firm hold of the head of the dart, and deftly 
drew it outs thinking as she did so, "It will hnrt 
him less if I do it quickly." 

It took some little strength, but it did not break, 
and to her surprise the hole it should have left, dis- 
figuring the pretty creature, cloeed at once. Then 
the bird gave a sudden shiver, a thrill of returning 
life passed through him — Linde herself was conscious 
of it in her fingers — his eyes unclosed ; he looked up 
at her, then, with a wonderful note of exceeding joy, 
he spread his wings and fiew round tiie bower, re- 
turning again to perch on the child's still outstretched 
band, as if in gratitude. 

And then — and then — oh if you could have heard 
the caiol of delight that burst out from the com- 
rades of the spell-freed redbreasti It was too 
beautifnl to describe; nor could it be described in 
human language. For after all, exquisite as may be 
the bird songs — nightingales' or thrushes', blackbirds' 
or larks', vidsb delist us, it cannot, I fear, fall to 
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onr lot to hear them, as did fiiToured Linde, in 6017- 
land! 

She Btood enraptured till the melody subsided and 
there vtaa silence again, broken bj the voice of the 
small master of the ceremonies. 

" It is done " he said, " and perfectly dtme. The 
spell is broken, the aad enchantment ended. The 
forest is our own ^ain. Our beloved ancestor 
restored to na and to the life of which he was so 
cruelly deprived before he had had his rightfiil ahaie." 

"Oh the joy of it, the joy of it!" trilled the 
resQscitated bird, as he fluttered &om Linde's hand 
to her ahoolder, and a chorus of sympathy burst out 

But linde's guide had not yet finished his speech. 
He held up one claw and there was silence, 

" FriendE^" he began again, " What is to be this 
maiden's reward for what she has done? Oui 
gracious lady protector, the Queen of the Fairies, 
has left it to us to decide. We must be generous aa 
well as grateful, for linde deserves it of us — and 
remember, but for her sweet and loving nature, not 
all her courage in braving alone the cold and dark- 
ness could have succeeded. Brothers, shall we let 
her choose her reward ? " 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



64 FAIBJSa AFIEin 

A tmivarsal chirp of " Tea, yea " was tiie reply. 

So the speaker tamed ^ain to the little girL 

" liude," be said, " good Linde, you who have never 
been guilty of a crael unkind deed, Linde, you vho 
have been brave and obedient, what do you choose ? " 

" Oh lobin, dear lobin," she exdaimed, " I think 
you must knov alieady. The leaves, the delicious 
leaves from the redbreast's roses — if we may always 
have these, Azia and I will be safe and happy. I 
will come to fetch them in the middle of the night 
or whenever you like — and," she added, with a little 
smile, "might I have the &iry spade toot" 

The robin held up his claw ^ain. 

"Tes, yes," came the answer in bird language, 
followed by some chirps which linde's ears were not 
yet " fairy-wise " enough to translate. 

" Your requests are granted," said the president 
"You may keep the spade," for it was still lying 
beside her. "Small as it is, it is endowed with 
magic power. If you keep it bright and clean it 
will do good work in your garden. And my friends 
and relations, headed by our revered ancestor," he 
waved his claw, and the kingly robin fluttered to 
Linde's head, where he gave an approving chirp, 
replied to by the audience, " desire me to say that 
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it will not be necessaiy for yoa to fetcli the leaves. 
Too will odIj require to place the old jar on 
the window-Bill overnight whenever it needs re- 
plenishing, laying the three feathers inside it ; and 
in tiie morning it wiU be Med as 70a wish." 

" Thank yon, thank yon," cried Linde again, " and 
now, dear robins, I most hurry home. I shall never 
forget this lovely place. May I never come again } " 

Her guide answered rather sadly. 

" I fear not Few, very few, mortals have come 
even as far as an entrance to &iryland. Nor could 
you ever find this spot again, try as yon might But 
we — we robins, will often see yon in the forest no 
longer forbidden ground." 

"Yes, that is bme," Linde replied cheerfully. 
" Then good-night — not good>bye, to you all, and 
please tell me how I am to get up again to Uie 
clearing, so as to run home to relieve Aria's anxiety 
and tell her the good news." 

"That uv will manage," said her first friend. 
"Birds!" 

There was an answering flutter, 

"Seat yonraelf comfortably, my child, and close 
yonreyea." 

linde obeyed, but not before seeing and feeling 
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that all tbe assembled robiuB ireie flying down and 
sorroonding ber, bo Uiat with the velvety softness 
of tbe grassy sod and the flaffy feeling of the 
feathered creatures enciicling ber, sbe seemed in a 
cosy nest, and already somewbat sleepy. Then a 
slight touch on tbe top of ber bead made hei start 
alitUe. 

" It is only we two," chirped ber guide, " I and the 
noble bird who owes bis life to yon. We are here 
to direct the air Toyi^ Best, my chUd, rest and 
be at peace." 

Linde did not know that she fell asleep, though 
afterwards she knew it must have been so. She 
felt herself rising, rising — then a breath of colder 
air met her &ce, and — ^tbat was all she knew, till 
— she awoke, and foond herself in the porch of 
tbe cottage, and — to prove tbe nigbfs adventures 
had been no dream, in one hand the little spade, 
in the other the three red feathers, still firmly 
clasped. 

She was a very practical maiden, in sjute of ber 
fairy perceptions, so the first thing sbe did was to 
lay the small treasores safely in the old jar, saying 
to herself, and " to-morrow night — ^no, I should say 
to-night, we will place it outaide on the window- 
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sill and in the monung it will be filled with the 
loTely leaves. What news, what joy to tell Aria I " 

She ran upstaiis — softly — bat her aister was 
awake. 

" Barling," she said, " are yon really safely back ? 
Yet I have not been anxions. Somehow I felt yon 
were all right and I have had a peaceful sleep." 

Then Ijnde told her the whole wonderful story 
and showed her the littie spade. And at night you 
may be sure they did not forget to pnt the jar in the 
appointed place, to find it in the morning replenished 
with lose-leavea whose perfume seemed even more 
delicious than ever before. So Saturday fbnnd them 
with plenty of their treasured wares for sale, and 
qnickly were they bought. 

KoT was this only temporary good fortune. 

The fEune of their dried roses spread far and wide, 
and orders came &om great distances, so that the 
two sisters were able not only to go on living to- 
gether in greater comfort than they had ever known, 
bnt even to lay aside savings for a possible " rainy 
day." 

Though as far as I could learn — ^this story, you 
know, is of a &irly long ago " once upon a time " 
— thab day never came to the happy gitla The 
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robina never &Ued them. The cottage garden and 
the ne^hbonring forest gtev to be famed tta 
the peculiarly beaatifol redbreast! which there 
abounded. The uncanny reputation of the woods 
was quite forgotten, and on the contrary it was said 
to bring good luck to those who often strolled about 
in them. 

I think both Aria and Linde married in due time 
and had happy homes of their own. One or other 
certainly did so, for the coantry-folk of tJiat remote 
part of the world, irom whom I learnt the story, 
showed me a specially lovely rose— "the robins' 
rose," it was caUed, and told me that it had been 
cultivated by the descendants of the sisters, till, 
for some reasons which I could not discover, the 
family had moved elsewhere. 

" And they do say," added one aged dame, " that 
they grew to be rich and important, much looked up 
to and respected, which one can believe, if Uiey took 
after their great-grandmothers and were favonred by 
the ' good people,' as those pretty maidens were." 

I suppose the old jar and the magic spade were 
carried away as heirlooms, for though I looked about 
in some very curious antique shops in the neigh- 
bouring town, hoping to find one or both, I never 
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succeeded va doing so, dot could I trace the fiunily 
at -all, vhicli is scarcely to be wondered at, as no 
one stall living lemembeied the sisteis save by the 
quaint names of " Aria " and " linde " — names which 
I love, and which I hope this stoiy may lead others 
to love alsa 
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CtoCE npoD a time — ^how Icwg ago really doea not 
matter — there lived in a certain conntiy — and where 
that coimtiy is, doea not matter either — ^thiee young 
men of about the same age. They were not brothers, 
but they had always been neigbboors, and they must 
have been some sort of coasinB,.for they had an old 
relation vhom they all called ancle and vbo called 
them all nephews. 

" Nephew Hodge," " nephew Qilea," and " nephew 
Michael" Those were their names, though I fancy 
the last — he was the youngest — was more often 
« Mike " than " MiohaeL" 

They were all three steady, well-behaved fellows, 
and very friendly with each other, which was natural 
as in several ways their circumstances were curiously 
alike. They were all orphans, and though Hodge 
and Qiles had Biaters, these were married and settled 
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at a distance, and aa for KUce he had nobody at all 
beloDgiDg to him, and as he vas a veiy affectiouata 
creature, but for his tvo friends he woold have felt 
lonelj indeed. They were all poor — Teiy poor — the 
one thing each had inherited &om his parents was 
a home, such aa it was. Just a small cottage with 
a bit of garden grotrnd, which in their leisure hours 
each cultivated to the best of his ability, thus growing 
some hardy fruit and T^tables which helped to 
support them, and a few pretty flowers, to brighten 
thin^ op a bit 

They had a little friendly rivalry over these tiny 
gardens. Hodge's produced the best vegetables, 
Giles's the finest fruit, but young Micbael's ha and 
away the loveliest flowers. And instead of qnarrelling 
as to which of them deserved the most praise as a 
gardener, like sensible fellows, each gave a present 
to the other two of hia special triumphs. 

There was still another curious bond between the 
three — which in most cases wonld have been the 
very reverse of a bond, and pretty certainly would 
have dissolved the friendahip. Th^ were all in 
love with the same girL A charming girl she was, 
but of her, more shall be told hereafter. Perhaps 
ttbe hopeleesneas of dieix admiration for her helped 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



6S FAiaiSa AFISLD 

to keep the peace, foi tiiey were for too poor to 
aspize to her, as she was a damsel with a dowty 
of gold and silver, as well as of aweet looks 
and sweet character. So the three used to sit 
tc^ether and sing her praises with no bitterness or 
jealousy. 

The cottages stood at some distance apart, 
half or a quarter of a mile or so between them. 
So that in busy seasons, such as hay-making or 
harvesting, our Mends sometimes saw very little 
of each other for days at a time, as they were not 
labourers on the same &rm. But the long doll 
winter evenings they made a point of spending to- 
gether, taking their cottages in tarns as a meeting- 
place, for as to comfort, the three dwellings were 
much of a muchness, though Mike's somehow 
always looked the nicest, as in summer he adorned 
it with his flowers, and even in winter managed to 
tie up bunches of pretty leaves and bright-coloured 
berries to give his kitchen a cheerful air. 

And besides these friendly evenings, the tiiree 
young men always met on Sundays, and that all the 
year round. For on that day they had a standing 
invitation to dine with the old uncle, who was, as I 
forgot to say, also godfather to all three. 
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This personage was in some ways very peculiar 
and indeed rather mysterioos. Strange atones were 
whiepeted concerning him thnmgh the conntiy-sida 
Some said that he was a wizard ; nearly all agreed 
that, at best, he had dealings with " the good people." 
Bat thot^h to a certain extent he was feared, he was 
not disliked, as on more than one occasion he was 
known to have shown great kindness to families in 
distress, though how he came to hear so quickly of 
other folks' troubles remained a mystery, as ha lived 
at a considerable distance from any other dwelling, 
and was too infirm ever to leave his own cottage. 

He was of course reputed to be veiy licb, but 
that, as you will leam, was a mistake. And a miser 
be could not well be called, considering the kind 
actions I have alluded to, and the steady hospitality 
he showed to his godsons, Hodge, Giles, and Michael 
The truth was — and then need be no secret about it 
— that "Uncle Peter' had a small pension for life, 
saffioient to keep him in simple comfort For long 
t^ he had been a soldier and a brave one, though 
he seldom talked of those old days. Sad things had 
ha^^fiened to him, and for many years he had been a 
lonely man before, just about the time these grand- 
nephews of his weie bom, he wandered back to the 
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part of the conntxy whicb bad been hia home aa a 
bo7, there, like Bip Tan 'Winkle, to find n<»ie of bis 
generation left, thoogh he made frienda in bis own 
way vith the remaining membeta of his &mily and 
their childrrai. 

Peter had travelled fkr and bad seen qoeer plaeea 
and queer people and had leamt some queer thinj^ 
It waa no great wonder that he got the name of bdng 
something of a wizard, for there was no doubt that 
he knew of thii^is happening or going to haj^n in 
ways that conld not be explained. But notwithstand- 
ing this, be was not regarded with fear, only with a 
kind of respectful awa Even his godsons felt this, 
though at the same time they were really attached to 
him and grateful for his hospitality, in itself of a 
very strange character. For tboagb be waa never 
known to buy food of any sort, and was supposed to 
live entirely upon the &ait and vegetables be him-r 
self grew, and thoi^h be bad no one to cook for him 
and no fireplace or stove where anyt^iing but the 
very simplest things could be boiled or roasted or 
even heated, the weekly dinner provided for his tiiree 
guests, every Snnday, was of the very best Kot only 
was the fbod of excellent qnali^, it was also abundant. 
Indeed, at times when woA vna short, as in tiie winter 
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ofteo ia the case, both foi artisaoB in towns and for 
labonms in the conntiy, I doubt if the three cousins 
would hare kept as well and hearty as they did but 
for this snbstAntial and noniishing meal t^olarly 
tmoea week. 

They had often wondered how Uncle Peter 
manf^i;ed it, and once or twice they had hazarded 
a tactfol enquiry of their host on the subject 
But it had served no purpose. On the contrary, 
hoQi Ho^ and Oiles, who had been the questioners, 
had been quickly silenced by tiie old man's 
reply. 

" Did you never hear the proverb about sot look- 
ing a gift horse in the mouth ? " he said the first 
time. " True, there is nothing about my diahes which 
you are not free to test if you choose, both as to quality 
and cooking. All the same, I think the saying con- 
veys a broad hint as to the courtesy suited to those 
who accept a gift." 

And to OUes he was even more severe. 

" When yon invite me to a Sunday feast, my good 
nephew," he said, "I promise to eat thereof with 
gratitude, and with no curiosity as to whence or how 
you procured it," at which reprimand Giles looked 
very foolish, and could only humbly ask Peter's 
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pardon, oddii^ "That day, I misdoubt me, my 
TOspeoted imde, will never dawn." 

For, aa I have already said, the three yoong men 
were veiy poor. 

Still, -when they vete sitting of an evening l^ 
themnlves, with no fear of offending the lAA man by 
their talk, it was only natnntl that they should 
discosa the mystery. There was a peculiar rule 
about their Sunday viait. They were obliged to be 
ezoeedingLy punctual, by which I mean, neither too 
eady noi too lata Half an hour after noon was the 
appointed time, so they arranged to meet at church, 
and whea the service was over to wait in the 
porch till the anci^it clock struck twelve, as they 
found that by then starting at once for Peter's 
cottage and walking rather ctnickly they reached it 
just a minute or two before the dinner hour. 

Often, when waitit^ thus at the church door, they 
would receive a smile and a nod &om the girl they all 
adored — pretty Tsenda — and now and then she 
would even stop a moment and say to whichever of 
the three happened to be nearest at hand, " Uy love 
to TTncle Peter, and a pleasant visit to him." Kot 
that he was her uncle or any relation, but she bad 
got into the habit of going to see him sometimes out 
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of pity for bis lonelineBB, and the old man bad taken 
a great fancy to ber. In foct abe vas the only 
visitoT he ever received, with of coarse Uie exc^ 
tion of the nephews on Sunday. 

Once — some time ago it was, when the custom 
had first b^un — Michael had by accident arrived at 
Peter's cottage some minutes before the otbera. He 
vaa on the point of knocking at the door when 
something stopped him. He afterwards declared 
that he did not know what. But standing tiiere, be 
beard sounds within — curious sounds — his uncle's 
voice, slow and solemn aa if reciting something, then 
a very delicate tinkle as of a tiny bell, and lastly a 
whirring sound aa of wheels moving quickly, imd 
tben complete silence. And while be was debating 
as to whether he should knock or not, to his relief he 
beard his couBina' footetepa approaching. He turned 
back a little way to meet tbem, but before be bad 
time to tell them what be had heard, the door opened 
and their boat stood there bidding tbem welcome. 

Ever after that they all three came together as I 
have tohl you, and waited at a little distance till 
their ancle made his appearance. For Michael 
confided to his coueina that there had been some- 
thing uncanny about tbe mysterious sounds. Furtber- 
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more be felt instmdiTely that he had not been 
meut to OTerheor them, and that if Petei kneir of 
it he might have been angry, and possibly woold 
never hare invited tbem agaia 

Hence, Michael, of tbe three, was the moat careful 
aa to what he said to tbe old man, and never did he 
venture to show any curiosity on the sabject of tbe 
whrace or how of the mysterioos feast 

But now and then he bad a qaeer feeling that 
pretty Tsenda knem — what t — be could not define it, 
more clearly than by suspecting that she was in old 
Feter'a confidence in a way tiiat he and his Mends 
were not 

And one evening — it was a Saturday — when die 
three were sitting together in his cotti^, he ex- 
pressed somethii^ of the kind to Hodge and Giles. 
They were very much surprised. 

" She is a good, true-hearted maiden," he added. 
" I don't for a moment mean that she bas any selfish 
motives for ber attentions to our godfather.' 

" That's to say you don't saspect ber of tryii^ to 
supplant ns in bis favour, as to inheriting whatever 
be has to leave?" said Hodge. There was some 
suspicion in his tone, much aa be admired Ysenda. 

"One never knows," added Qiles. "She may 
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have no thought of the kind — vhj should she? 
She ia rich already — all the same, TJncle Petei may 
nuke her hia heir, without her being to blame," 

"I think it most unlikely," replied Michad. 
" Ko such idea vas in my mind. Besides," he went 
on, growing rather indignant, "Ysenda is just the 
girl to put a stop to anything unfair. She is as 
kind and generous as a woman can be. We all 
know of her goodness in any case of poverty or 
disb^ss that she hears of No, all I meant was that 
she may know someUiing of Uncle Peter's dealings 
with the ' good peo[de ' ; she is just the sort of sweet 
maiden that the fiuries love." 

" Maybe," said Giles, who was not very ready to 
believe in anything he could not see with his own 
eyes, " maybe she herself is the only Miy in the 
matter. Maybe »he provides the feast" 

" Impossible," said Hodge and Mike, and so it was. 

"Anyway," persisted Giles, "I daresay it's she 
who tells him of the misfortunes and accidents he 
gets to know of bo quickly." 

" On the contrary," replied Michael, " she has told 
me herself that it has often been Uncle Peter who has 
been A«r informant in each matters, and that he has 
employed her to carry assistance to the sufferers. 
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There was that great fire last vinter at Olden Wood. 
She happened to see him the very same morning 
irhile it was still blazing, five miles off, and no one 
hereaboats knew of it I And the letter from over the 
sea telling of Widow Martha's son's death, reducing 
her to poverty, for he'd been a good son, always send- 
ing her money. " Why" Mike went on very solemnly, 
" he kneu} what toas in thai Utter before it had reached 
Martha's hands I " 

There was no reply to this. Even Qiles was much 
impressed, and all three started when just at that 
moment there came a tap at the door, for it was 
getting late, and being far on in the autnmn the 
evening grew dark veiy early. 

The cousins looked at each other half timoroosly, 
for even the bravest of men — and they were by no 
means cowards — may be momentarily fr^;htened by 
anything uncanny. 

The tap was repeated. 

Michael got up and opened the door cautiously. 
What he expected to see he could not have said, but 
a witch astride on a gander, or a goblin with scarlet 
ears as big as a donkey's and a long tail, would 
scarcely have surprised him I 

Instead — ^how different! — there stood two small 
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^oiea—ohildien evidently, and as a very plaintive 
little voice reaclied him, he threw open the door mote 
widely, BO that the l%ht from within fell on the new- 
comera, and he perceived that they were a boy and 
girl, apparently about twelve or fonrteen years old, 
poorly though decently clad, each carrying a bundle, 
and with pale, travel-tired faces. 

" Please," said the voice — it was the boy's, the 
elder of the two — " oh pleaae can you tell me if Dame 
Martha Swann lives here or near here ? " 

Michael started i^ain. It was of this very dame 
he had just been speaking. Were these two of the 
" good people " in disguise, come to visit him for some 
mysterious reason? He took care to answer very 
politely. 

" Not here, bnt not so vety far off," he replied, and 
the gentleness of his tone encouraged the chOd to ask 
further. "Then can yon show us the road there? 
We are dreadMly tired — at least my little uster is, 
and we have lost our way somehow." 

As the boy went on speaking, Michael's misgivings 
left him. The two were plainly ordinary human 
beings, though somethii^ in the child's voice or 
accent showed that they did not belong to this part 
of the world 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



FAIRIEB AFIELD 



" Come in and teat youiselTes for a while," said 
Mike. "Warm Toonelves toa It ia a chilly 



"Oh thank yon," was the reply, as the two 
eagerly accepted his invitation. He led them to- 
wards the fire and drew forward seats, while Hodge 
and Giles, their pipes in their hands, stared in 
anrprisa 

"Whom have we hen ?" exclaimed Hodge; bis 
tone sounded suspioionB, and Giles too bung back a 
little. 

"How should I know?" said Bfiohael sharply. 
" Toa see as mnch as L Whoever they are and 
wherever from, it's sorely the least one can do 
to let them rest for a few minutes. No doubt they 
oan explain about themselves. Yon were asking 
for dd Dame Martha, my boy ? " he went on. 

" Tes, yes," was the ready reply, " we axe her 
graodchildren. My name is Faul — Paul Swann, like 
fitther," his voice shook, " and — — " 

" I'm Matties" said the girl, speaking for the first 
time. " That^s for ' Martha,' like granny. Oh bow 
I wish this was her house I I'm so tired." 

" Poor little maid," said Michael kindly. " Well 
it's not so far to your granny's, and Pll tell you what 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOg[c 



A aiAaiO TABtX 73 

111 da m cany you there myanU. But first you 
must have a bite of bread and a drink of milk. 111 
have it ready in a minate," and he turned to the 
cupboard, which was almost as bare as Mother 
Hubbard's, for the bread and nulk vere all there was 
for his own breakfast I 

The children were famishing. The food dis- 
appeared in a twinkling. Then the boy explained 
that they had come all across the sea to take refoge 
with their grandmother in their desolation since their 
father's death, for their mother had died five years 
aga Some kindly disposed people had seen them on 
board the ship, and given them a little money to 
carry them the rest of the way ou landing. But the 
very first night ashore some wicked person bad stolen 
it, so there was nothing for it but to come on, on foot. 
It was really no very gt«at distance, not more than 
e^ht to ten miles from the seaport, bat they were 
straogeta in a strange land, almost a&aid to ask their 
way, and they had probably wandered astray. This 
was their pitiful story. 

But already Ificbael's kindness had revived them, 
and they stood up, eager to get to the only home 
they had now a chance o£ The cousins looked at 
each other. What was in store for the poor things 1 
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Their graudmotliei, s loving sonl, would wdcome 
fchem no doabt, and shate vith them eJI she had. 
But that " all " was leally nothing. She waa feeble 
and crip[ded with rheomatiBm. Bat for old Peter 
and his friend Yaenda, she would befoie this have 
lisked dying of staiTation. 

However — " Cheer up," said Michael, as be hoisted 
lUtle Mattie on to his shoulder, Paul loadii^ himself 
with the bundles. " Cheer ap. We'll be at the good 
dame's in no time. Qiles," be went on, for Hodge 
was looking snlk;^ and disapproving, "Qiles, yon 
might do worse than help the boy — or at least bring 
a bundle of my faggots and come with ns. Martha's 
fire will be none too big." 

Giles started forward, half shamed into doing hia 
part — and Hodge, who was, after all, more stupid than 
bad-hearted, drew out of his pocket two small copper 
coins, which he handed to Paul. 

" Tell your granny," he said, " that's to help to get 
you some milk for breakfast irom the farm near by 
her cottage." 

Paul smiled gratefully and thanked him 

Then they set ofT — Hodge walking with them a 
part of the way, till he reached the turning to his own 
home. 
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Hie poor dame was still up — Bitting by the tinyfire 
in hei kitchen, grndging to lose any of its welcome 
waimtb, when Michael — leaving the others at the 
door — stepped in warily vith a ^eeiM "good 
evening," so as not to terrify the bnely old woman. 

Mingled indeed were her feelings, as yon can 
imagine. Loving del^ht as she clasped the little 
travellers in her trembling arms, though even in that 
first moment the dire misgiving seized her as to how 
they were to be fed and clothed I So pathetic are 
often the greatest joys of the very poor. 

But the children for the moment had no anch fears. 

"Oh granny, granny," cried the little girl, "it is ao 
sweet, so bvely to have found yon," and Fanl turned 
away to hide the tears which he thought himself too 
big a boy to give way to. 

They were near Michael's own eyes, and even Giles 
had a lump in his throat as he set to work to build 
up the fire with the bundle of his cousin's faggots. 

The dame looked about her anxiously. 

"My darlings, you must be hungry," she was 
beginning, but the little newcomers interrupted her. 

" No, no," they said, with the quick thoughtfulnesa 
of the children of their class, " this kind man," pointing 
to Michael, " gave us supper at his house. We only 
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want to go to bed, and it will be 80 beautiful to iraks in 
the moming and to find we are with oar own granny." 

" And I have money to get soma mora bread and 
miUc for breakfast," added Faot, jingling the two 
coppers in bia pocket, " so tiiat will be all right" 

With the help of the two yoong men, a bed was 
soon made np for the boy on the old kitchen settle, 
as then was room for little Mattie beside the dame. 
Eveiything in Uie cottage was scrapolously dean, for 
to have bad it otherwise would have broken Dame 
Martha's heart,and byUie bandy way that the children 
moved about, tired though they were, she was pleased 
to see that they had been well and carefully brought 
up. So for the moment she tried to dismiss her 
anxie^. 

But when the cousins said good^night and set off 
on their way home Michael's heart fedt heavy for the 
little family. 

"Good Lordl" he murmured, "if only I were 
rich I" 

"What thent" asked Giles. "Ton'd be tot 
taking the lot of them on your ahouldera, I suppose. 
Well, as things are, yon can't do so. Of course they 
must all go to the workhouse, though to-night it 
woold have been cmel to hint at such a thing." 
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Michad said nothing, but he had some Iiope that 
tiuB might be avoided. 

That veiy day — I have sud it was a Satotday — 
a long coBTersation had taken place at old Peter's 
between himself and bis fitTonrite Ysenda. 

^e bad looked in as she often did, and was 
startled and distressed to find him far from veil. 

" Tes," he said, in answer to her kindly enquiries, 
" yes, my dear young friend, I am Csiiling &flt Yon 
must not grieve about it — ^the thought of dying is 
very familiar to me and tax from unwelcome. Bat 
there is something I wish to consnit yon about. You 
know my secret. Yon know the only l^acy I can 
leave behind me. It is as to this that I want to know 
your opinion, for yon have a good sound judgment as 
well as a kind heart To me myself the greatest 
pleasure would be to bequeath my magic gift to you, 
my dear Ysenda." 

But the girl, as he had in his heart expected, 
shook her head. 

" Ko, dear Peter," she replied. " There are those 
nearer to you than I, and more in need of help. 
Besides — I know the secret ; the fnlfillii^ its con- 
ditions would therefore be no test of my deserving 
its benefita Kor do I stand in want of them. Ko — 
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dear fiiend — if, as 70a Mndly say, yoa consider my 
advice vorth attending to, I woold propose this. 
Bequeath the enchanted table to whicherer of yoor 
three nephews discovers the inner spell which governs 
it In this there will be nothing unfair. You can 
teach them the magic words, and then inform them 
that the farther secret must be sought and found by 
themselves — or by Himmlf Hodge is the eldest — 
let him have the first trial, tiien Giles, and lastly 
MichaeL' 

" And if — supposing Hoc^ sacceeds ? " said Feter 
wiUi a raUier curions enquiry in his tone. 

Ysenda's fiice flushed a little, 

"Well then, it would be all tight He would 
continue to use his power as it should be used." 

"AndGUear 

" In the same way, of course," she replied. 

" But— if botii foiled, and Mike came to have his 
try at it ? " 

Ysenda raised her pretty head with a gesture of 
pride. 

" Tktttt" she replied, " it would most certainly be 
all right As to MieJuuTs good heart I have no mis- 
giving whatever. Quite independently of the spell, 
00 sooner would he have it in his power to show 
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kindness to any one in need of it than he would be 
eagei to do so." 

" I agree with yon," said her old friend ; and to 
himself he added, " I suspected as much. Ah veil, 
they are worthy of each other, and I trust that all 
will prosper wiUi them." 

Then after a moment's olence he went on 

" I will do as you advise, my child. To-morrow 
I will announce my intention, and take the three 
into my confidence as far as is necessary. Then when 
my own summons comes I shall feel that I hare 
acted for the beat — fairly by aU, though my own 
wishes are with that good young fellow, MichaeL" 

Ysenda rose to ga 

"You will come again soon ? " said the old man, 
" The sands are ninning out c[nickiy, I feel, and I 
am not likely to be mistaken" 

" Dear Peter," whispered the young girl, and the 
tears rose to her eyes, 

"Bless you, my child," laying his hand on her 
shoulder. Then just as she was turning away, a 
curious, listenii^ expression crept over his face. 
"Yes, yes," he murmured, as if in reply to some 
inaudible voice, "yes." 
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Tsenda fielt a little frightened, and of this Feter 
seemed at once avare. He patted her i^aia. 

" Do not be alarmed" be Baid, with a smile. " I 
have no dealings vith the Uack arte. Bat certain 
things are communicated to me in ways that I must 
not reveal And just now — I am glad you were still 
here. Trouble, or rather perplexity — for the troable 
is minted with joy — is at hand for onz good old 
friend Dame Martha. Will yoa go to eee her 
to-morrow, Ysenda, and learn about it ? " 

■ I was already intending to enquire how she is," 
said the girl. " I will certainly not fail to see her, 
and I will do all I can to help her, you may be sure." 

" Of that I have no doubt," said Peter. " Good- 
night, my child." 

Many things passed through Ysenda's mind as 
she walked slowly home. She had no mother, and 
her father, thot^h devoted to her, his only child, was 
a. hard man. He thought her &ncifal and romuitic, 
aa she had on several occasions refused to many to 
please him. For his great idea was that her husband 
should be a wealthy man. 

*Ee must at least show on his side as handsome 
a sum as will be the dowry I give you," he had often 
repeated. But so fiu, none of the suitors that in this 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



A MA0IO TABLE 81 

respect were approved of by the father had foand 
favour in his daughter's eyes, bo that he began to 
think the girl had determined against marrying at 
all, little suapecting the love that bad already crept 
into her sweet heart. 

"Ah, well," he thought to himsrff, "better lire 
single than make a poor choice of some pauper who 
would squander her fortune, though for that matter, 
unless I look to it, she will be for giving it all away 
in charity once the breath's out of my body. Ysenda 
is too ' givii^ ' by half." 

And with this idea, rich though he was, the father 
kept the girl hut slenderly supplied with money. 
She had to account to him for every farthing, and 
only by denying herself many little things she had 
naturally a right to expect, was she able to help her 
poorer neighbours. And without old Peter's con- 
tributions, though in cash he had not much to give, 
still less would it have been possible for her to assist 
those in need. 

"How I shall miss him I" she said to herself. 
" For some reasons I could wish he had bequeathed 
the magic table to me — to what advantage I could 
have used it ! But it would not have been fair or 
right Oh if only Michael wins it 1 Somehow " 
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and Tagtte hopea b^an to flatter in her heart, fin- 
that the jroong fellow — no leea than the otheis, in 
their own waj — adoied her, she coold not doabt. 
* It might make thinga different," she thooght. Bat 
thai she resolately put the idea away. " No, no, I 
most not dwell on it It ia almost as if I were look- 
ing forward to dear old Peter's death. And oh, by 
the bye, I most not foiget to go to see old Martha 
Swann to-morrow. I wonder what new trouble has 
be&llen het — troable mingled with joy, he stud, 
and of oomse / know, as no one else knows, that 
Peter ia in tonch with the good people ; the really 
good fairies, they must be, few he would have no 
dealings with mischieTons, spiteful imps." 

Now I moat tell yon what happened the next 
day — ^the eventful Sunday on which the old man felt 
that the time had come for his strange secret to be 
revealed to his three godsonsL 

They were there in good time aa usual, waiting 
ontaide for the opening of the door and their host's 
af^tearing. 

Hodge, as was his way, was very hungry and in a 
huny to set to work at the excellent dinner which 
no doubt awaited than, G-iles too agreed with him 
that under the circumstances time passed far too 
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slowly. Micliael, vho of the three had eveiy leason 
for more than ordinaiy hunger, as he had not tasted 
food since his early supper the day before, his break- 
fast, as you will remember, having been otherwise 
disposed of— poor Michael said nothing. His thoughts 
were miming on the two litde waifs that he had 
escorted to their grandmother, and not only on them 
and Dame Martha, but on kind Ysenda. For, 
coming out of church, she had whispered to him that 
she feared their old Mend was in trouble. " I am 
going to her at once," she said, and ran off before the 
young man had time to reply. 

" How did she know ? " Michael wondered. " Per- 
haps through Uncle Peters queer ways. However, 
shell look after the poor thit^ for a day or two, 
though it isnt very much that even Ysenda, bless 
her, can do, rich though her father is," for the farmer's 
peculiarities were no secret 

So Michael had plenty to think of, as well as of 
being hungry, while standing with his cousins out- 
side the old man's cottage. 

And after all, they were kept waiting a shorter 
time than uauaL It still wanted some minutes to 
the half-hour after noon when the door opened and 
their uncle beckoned to them to enter. 
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Even as they did bo, tbej' felt tbat things were 
not qtute the same as on former occasions. To b^in 
with, the dinner was not ready; tax horn it, the 
table was not even to be seen I 

Hodge's fiice fell, so did Giles's, as the same mis- 
giving seized tbem. 

"Supposing he's not going to give os any dinner 
at alt," they tiionght " Maybe he's been too feeble 
to see to it" 

For a glance showed them that their host had 
sadly changed, even in a week. His face was as 
white as his hair, and as he sank into his old arm- 
chair he almost looked as if he was going to faint 
Michad sprang forward. 

" Dear nnde," he cried, and you may be sore that 
the fear of losing Ms dinner had no place in bis 
thonghts, " dear ancle, you are ill — suffering. Will 
yon let me ran for the doctor t" 

But even as Uie young man spoke, a litUe colour 
returned to Feteor'a cheeks and he smiled. 

** No, no, my boy," he said, and his voice was very 
gentle, " no need for doctors. I can man^e for my- 
self It was just a turn, bnt I shall be better again 
now for a bit, though not for long. I have been 
anxious to see you all to-day, for I misdoubt me if it 
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is not the last time " Michael gave a little ex- 

clamatioa of disteess, aad the other two looked very 
grave. " I am veiy old, you know, my dear nephews, 
and tired. I shall be glad to rest £nt first I have 
something to tell yon. I have no money to leave 
behind me, and but few litUe poeseflaions, but I have 
a secret, and the time has now come for me to reveal 
it to you three, my only living relations." 

He stopped for a moment and drank a little 
water, which seemed to revive him. 

" The country-folk, yon know, call me a wizard," 
he went on. " Well — well — it does me no harm ! I 
have learnt some strange things — I have wandered 
some little way into regions where few mortals are 
allowed to tread ; I have had some dealings with 
beings of another kind of life than oars ; in some 
ways I have been of use to the ' good people,' as they 
are called, and they to me. But such knowledge as 
I have acquired I can truly declare I have only used 
for the advantage of my fellows. My learning of this 
sort will pass away with me — I can leave behind me 
none of my secrets save one, and this — ^this spell I 
am now about to reveal to you three." 

He stopped again. The eyes of the young men 
were fixed upon him in breathless eagerness. What 
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were tliey about to hear } Bat some inBtmct kept 
them all sileat. Time enough for thanks, thought 
Hodge and Giles, when the; knew what there was 
to thank foi. And aa for Uiobael, hie cariosity was 
kept back b;^ the real Borrow he felt at Qua idea of 
the old man's approaching death. 

Peter went on again : 

« As children," he said, " I daresay yon heard 
many of the old fiiiry tales handed down for genera- 
tions — tales to be found in one shape or another all 
Uie world over, it seems to me. So it often stmok 
me that for some of them, at least, there moat be a 
finmdation of truth at bottom, and I set myself to ose 
my little knowledge of these mattem to discover it 
I &iled in several cases — I was wanting in certain 
q^oalifications. But as to one so-called l^end I 
succeeded. Do yon remember the old tale of the 
grateful gnome who taught his hmnan benefactor 
how to make sure of a good dinner, by using a certain 
spell?" 

Hodge pricked up his ears at the word " dinner." 
So did Giles, but though they bad some vague 
memoty of the well-known stoiy, they were half 
afiraid to say so, for fear of Peter's cross-queationing 
them. But Michael answered at once, for he had 
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always loved fauy stories, that he lemembeied the 
one of the magic table quite distinctly, 

" Well, then " said the old num, " I am gcdog to 
show yon that it ymt trae, for the epell by vhich the 
feast was made to appear still exists. Kow, all of 
yon, listen carefully to my words. I may repeat 
them thrice, which will enable yon to leam t^em 
perfectly, bat after the third time yon must trust to 
your memory." 

Then sitting up erect on his chair, he recited, 
slowly and distinctly, thrice, as he had said, these 
words: 

"Little talile, fui to lee, 

Magic bell nov rammoni thee. 

Spread with viands good to taite, 

Fairy table, prithee haste 1' 

and after a moment's sUence, when he had ended 
the incantation, he drew ont a tiny silver hell — a 
mere toy of a thing — and rang it sharply. 

Then &ere reached the ears of the astonished 
guests a whirring sonnd as if of invisible wheels 
revolving quickly. It was faint at first, but gradnally 
seemed to come nearer, or rather, I should say, to 
rise upwards. It was of course the same sound 
which Michael had heard Uiat Sunday, when he had 
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nnwittin^y approached too near the ootti^;e before 
the appointed time. And snddenlf, with a sort of 
swing as of well<oiled doors opening swiftly, the floor- 
ing drew apart, and before tlu watchers could see 
how or whence it came, there stood in ite accoBtomed 
phu», in the centre of the kitchen, the table they all 
knew BO well, bearing on its snow-white cover the 
tempting Bavoury dishes, neaUy arranged and steam- 
ii^ hot. Enough truly, so tempting did they look, so 
excellently did th^ smell, to make even the least 
greedily disposed person's mouth water. 

For a minute or two the young men were too 
astounded to speak. Then Feter smiled. 

" Do not look so startled," he said reassuringly. 
"The dinner is what you have enjoyed many and 
many a time, and it has been sent in the same way. 
Have no misgivings. Draw round it, and make a 
hearty meal" 

They did so with many murmurs of surprise and 
admiration; and for once^ perhaps, it may be of 
interest to know of what the dinner consisted. At 
one end was a roast capon, cooked to perfection, at 
the other a ham, of so dehcate a colour and flavour 
that it must surely have belonged to a fairy pig t 
Then there were potatoes, so white and floury that 
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I feel convinced they miut have been whisked over 
from Ireland, and delioions green sprouta of the kind 
that I, as a child, and I daresay many other children 
vith me, used always to call "fairy cabbages," so 
exactly like miniatures of the large ordinary kind are 
they. And as side dishes, which apparently were 
still in fashion in the land of the gnomes or brownies, 
stood'fmit pies whose pastry melted in your month, 
so light and flaky was it And last, not least, a 
crystal bowl filled with cream, which surely must 
have come from Devon or ComwaU, or the places 
which match those in fairy -land 1 

And in spite of their wonder and astonishmeat 
the three guests did justice to the feast, I assare yon, 
for they were all very hui^ry. 

Their host watched them with satisfaction, though 
eating bat little himself And when they had 
finished and turned to him, as was their custom, 
to thank him for their excellent repast, he smiled 
kindly. 

" Now," he said, " yon shall see the end of the 
matter." 

Ee rang the bell, and in a moment or two the 
whirring noise was heard, the floor gently opened 
and the table descended, then the aperture closed 
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and sU was aa it had been vhen the three entered 
the cottage. And again they gazed in amazement, 
for on former occasiona th^ had bidden Peter good- 
ly and taken leave, with the table and the remaina 
of the meal atill standing in the kitchen, 

" Tea," said the old man. " I do not wonder at 
yoor sniprise. And now I moat explain farther. It 
is in my power to bequeath my aectet to one of yon. 
In foct I have told a part of the spell to you aU. But 
a part only. There is a condition attached to its 
acting SQCoessfuUy which I cannot and must not 
tell you. The very fact of my doing so would destroy 
the whole. You shall each have a fair chance. You, 
Hodge, as the eldest must have the first Here is 
the magic beU," and he handed him the pretty toy 
as he spoka " Keep it safely, and use it as you 
have seen me do, after repeating the verse I have 
tau^t yon. Kext Sunday at the same hour ; that is 
the appointed time. But — ^remember there is a 
condition which you must fulfil ; consider the matter 
well in your own mind ; ponder it during the next 
few daya If you succeed, well and good; if not, 
yon must pass on the bell to Giles, that he may have 
his chance. And if he foils, it will be for Michael 
There must be no disputes about it — to do you 
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jnatice I do not fear that there will be, for I have 
watched you all, and luve been pleased to see that 
7on lived in amity, withoat jealoiuij or ill-will. Aad 
I have treated yoa all with perfect faimesa." 

" You have indeed," said all the tiiree bother, 
adding, "and vra shall not foiget it. Fair play's a 
jewel" 

"But," said Midmel aoxionsly, "you speak of 
next Sunday, dear uncle. May we not meet here 
again as nsual while you are still with us ? " 

Hie old man laid his withered hand kindly on 
the young fellow's shoulder. 

" I shall not be here next Sunday, my boy," he 
said, " and for this you must not grieve. Now {are- 
well to yon alL" 

And realising that he wished to be alone, they 
wrong his hand and went qnietiy away. 

And before the sun sank on the following evening 
the old man had gone, as he had predicted. 

The three young men all felt saddened by their 
loss — Michael especially, the more so when he 
saw Ysenda dissolved in tears, at the simple little 
funeral. How he longed to have a right to comfort 
her! 

Hodge and Giles, though not without good feeling 
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and grstitnde to their old oocle, wete too excited 
at tbe prospect of ttying to benefit by bis atarange 
1^^7, to give vei7 macb tbonght to mooniing him. 

" It's jaj torn fint^" aaid Hodge, " and I mean to 
aacceed. But I'm not going to talk about it. Just 
70a, Giles, and you, Mike, leave me alon& I have 
my own ideas." 

" All right," said Giles, " I'm not goii^ to meddle." 

" And as for me," said Michael, " I've really 
scarce given the matter a thought" 

Both noticed, however, that Hodge said nothing 
about their joining him on Sunday at the usual hour, 
as tbey had naturally expected. The loss of tbe one 
really good meal tbey bad tilt now been sure of, was 
of consequence to them, though they were not gi«edy. 
To Mike, just at present, it mattered the moat, for 
the poor fellow was denying himself in every way 
be could, so as to help Dame Martha with her grand- 
children. Ysenda was doing her utmost, but just 
now her father was in a far fivm amiable humour, as 
she had again refused to accept a wealthy suitor, and 
to punish her the farmer was doling out even leas 
money than bis wont. So several people whom this 
little story concerns were in rather low spirits — Paul 
and Mattie less so than their eldeis, for though it 
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vas all their grandmother coold do to give them the 
plainest of food and b^ no means very mach of that, 
her love made up for her porerty, and they were at 
an age when hopefulness is easy. 

Well — the days passed till came the Sunday on 
which Hodge was to try the working of the spelL 
He was up with the dawn, and instead of going 
to church as usual, spent the moming in acmbbing 
and scouring, till Ms kitchen shone like a new 
pin. For this was the idea that had come to him 
as the condition of success. Perfect cleanness 1 
Fetet's cottage had always been a marvel of this ; 
it was whispered that the brownies or some mysterious 
beings of the kind acted as his housemaids, and 
perhaps it was 80, for feeble and stiff as be was, 
it seemed impossible that he himself could have 
kept the boards so spotless, the stove so polished, 
the few pots and pans, which were of antique copper, 
80 shining. And for all we know, the saying was 
a true one. 

Kow Hodge was naturally a bit lazy, and his 
house by no means as well cared for as it might 
have been, and knowing thic^ it is scarcely to be 
wondered at that he hit upon this solution of the 
riddle. But he was not of course absolutely certain 
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that it yraa correct, and for thii reason, r^aidlesa 
of the probable disappointment to his companions, 
he let them nnderstand that he did not expect them 
to be his gueats. 

"Another time I may invite them," be said to 
hims^, " bat best not b^[in bj making a role of 
it Besides, if I fail I don't want them to sit here 
laughing at m& Not QtaX there's much fear. The 
good people can't bat be pleased with the wajr Fve 
scrubbed and tidied. And I don't object to dining 
alone. I feel as if I could eat a whole capon to 
myself, not to speak of the other toothsome things! 
And after dinner 111 be glad of a rest, for working 
as hard as Fve been doing, makes one acha" 

He tidied ap himself oa well as hia room, and 
then sat down to wait, the little bell in his hand. 
Twelve o'clock, a quarter past, then the half-hour, 
and at the moment, Hodge, having locked t^e 
door and closed the shutters for fear of intmsion or 
interruption, b^an solemnly to recite the incantation, 
which he had got well by heart, and as he uttered 
the last words "prithee haste" he lifted the silver 
toy and rang it vigoionsly, then sat listening with 
intensity. 

For a mcmient or two he fancied he beard the 
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vhurii^ sonnd drawing near, bat no — it was the 
bozzing in his bead from bis nervonsDeBS, for, atolid 
as he was, be was stmng np with mingled hopes 
and fears. He rang again — no result; again be 
repeated the lines, half hoping be bad not been 
qnite accurate. No— they were as he had written 
them down and as he had compared tiiem with tiie 
copies taken by bis coosins. All was correct Bat 
— nothing happened I And Hodge, slow and un- 
emotional though he was, felt ready to shed tears I 

Then he remembered that be was very bungty, and 
there was nothing bat a crust of dry bread and a 
scrap of cheese in Uie hoose, and on Sundays there 
was no means of getting anything else. He had to 
be content, therefore, and to make the best of his 
scanty fare, and then he lay down on his bed and 
went to sleep and slept till it was dark, consoling 
himself with the tbon^t that as be bad failed there 
was not much chance of either of the others sacceed- 
ing, and when he awoke, being on the whole a good- 
natured sort of fellow, he put his pride in bis pocket 
and set off for Giles's, inspired partly, I dare say, by 
the hope of getting something to eat ! 

He foand his two coosins sapping together. Their 
&ie was not loxniiooa nor abundant^ bat as he handed 
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the bell to GUea and tbey saw his downcsat bee 
thejr at once uadentood the state of things and 
invited him to join thenL He was glad enough to 
do so, and told them hia stoiy. 

"And now, Giles," he ended, "its your torn. 
Though what you can do to please Uie good people 
moie than I did, I can't think." 

" rU tell you where you went wrong," said Giles. 
" Yon should hare invited us too I There's some- 
tiitng in numbers, you know — especially in the 
number three. And we've always been together at 
the dinner. Anyway, I now ask you two to be hete 
next Sunday at the usual time to see me try my luck." 

" Thank you," said Hodge rather sheepishly. 

" Thank yon," repeated Michael half absently, 
for his thoughts were running on other things. 
Tsenda's face had looked very sad in church that 
morning, and he fancied that Dame Martha and her 
chaif^ were growing thinner and paler steadily. 

" I'm certain they haven't enough to eat," he 
thought. "Maybe Giles will help a bit, if he 
succeeds," but in bis heart he doubted if either 
Giles or he himself would fare better thim Hodge 
had done. 

" Yet," he said to himself, " Uncle Peter wasn't 
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Uie sort to play a trick on m. And we saw the 
magic with our own eyes I But I scarce dare hope 
that we'll find the secret" 

Sunday — the second Sunday — arrived in due time, 
and the three cooains met as arranged at Giles's 
cottt^ Hodge was feeling of two minds. Is one 
way he did not want Giles to succeed when he had 
failed ; on the other hand, he greatly missed the 
excellent weekly dinner, and said to himself that 
after all it would be better to enjoy it at his cousin's 
than not to get it at all 

Giles was awaiting them at his door, the little 
bell in bis hand. 

" Come along in," he said. " Uncle Peter used to 
keep his guests waiting outside till it was all ready, 
but as we all saw the whole of it tiiat last day, I 
don't see that I need start it all alone. It makes 
one a bit shaky and nervous, you see." 

So Hodge and Mike, by no means unwillingly, 
followed him into the kitchen. Hodge was as usual 
very hungry, and again rather eicited in hopes of 
a good dinner. Michael seemed depressed. He 
didn't care whether he was hungry or not ; he was 
far from sai^uine as to success for either Giles or 
himself ; he missed bis old uncle, and was rather 
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Id low spirite sll nond. Still of ooone he had 

no thought of raftuing to take part in OJles** 
etTort. 

^e throe seated thenuelrea, learing the spaoe for 
the table's hoped-for appearance. Giles held the 
bell in bis hand, every now and then glanoii^ at the 
old dock in the comer, of whioh he was the happy 
poBseBSor. 

" It doesn't keep aach veiy good time^" he said in 
a low voice, " but I set it right this morning, so it 
can't be more than a moment or two slow." 

And then they waited till tJie long hand approached 
and slightly passed the twenty-nine minntes to tJie 
fatefol half-honr. 

Giles began to recite the charm, the two others 
listening. He said it quite correctly, then slowly 
raising the beU he rang it clearly. Utter silence. 
Then — ^yea— the first whirring was heard, gradoally 
growing louder as it went on, tall with Uie same 
sort of spring or swing the floor opened and up 
came tike tabt^ tike mysterious apace closing again 
at once. 

" Harrah I " exclaimed Giles, startii^ up, and 
even Michael's heart beat fester with excitement. 
But Hodge, whose one thought was his dinner, 
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Hodge's red face grew paler and hia expression 
darkened. 

"Not so fast," he said; "not macli horrahing 
about it." And then the others saw what hia greedy 
eyes had at once perceived. The table was, as ever, 
covered with a spotless cloth — three places were 
laid for, aa far aa i^tes and knives were concerned, 
bat on each lay a small loaf of black or brown bread 
and a wedge of cheese. That was all! Ko end 
dishes, no side ones — ^do centre with fmit — nothing 
bat the plain every-daj luncheon they were used 
to when at work in the fields, and none too much 
of it either, and aa Hodge added, muttering, "not 
even a glass of beer " ! 

The three looked at each other. Giles and Mike 
began to laogh, as mncb at Hodge's angry disgust 
as at the thing itself 

" You've not hit it ofi) after all," said Michael to 
his host "Still, anything's better than nothing. 
I vote that we eat what there is," and he cut a slice 
off his loaf The others — Hodge very gloomily — 
did the same and began to eat The provisions were 
good of their kind. 

" I wonder what I did wrong, or didn't do right," 
said Giles. "At worst Hodge, I've got on better 
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tiian 70a, and next Snndaj maybe Michael will 
nuuage best of alL Sutely yoall get some hot 
potatoes at least, Mike ? " 

" I don't think I'm going to try at all," said the 
youngest of the cousins. 

" 11*8 been a mean sort of lega " began Hodge. 

Bat before he finished the Trord, Blichael stopped 
him. " You mustn't speak against Uncle Peter," he 
said. "He did his best for us, of that I'm sura 
The spell was not of his making. He had no power 
over it He t&i^ht us all he could. Stxikee me 
we're not good enoi^h to succeed, somehow. Think 
what he was I So contented and patient, and so 
unselfish I Giving away of die litUe he had, keep- 
ing scaioe anything for himselt" 

"He was always sure of a good Sunday dinner, 
anyway," grumbled Hodge. 

" And did he keep even that to himself? " queried 
Michael 

By this time the table was cleared of the little it 
bad offered. Giles stood up and held out the bell 

" We may as well send it back again," he said, 
ringing, as he spoke, and in a few moments the whole 
had disappeared as they bad seen it do that last 
Sunday at old Peter's. 
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EcK^ walked off without epeakicg. Giles turned 
to Michael — he was still holding the little belL 

"Are you in earnest, Mike," he asked, "ahout 
givii^ up jonr try ! If bo, what's to be done with 
this?" 

He waved the pretty thing in hia hand as he 
spoke. Strange to say, it gave out so sound. The 
cousins looked at it curiously. The queer incident 
impressed them afresh, and Michael hesitated in hia 
reply. 

" There is no tricking of us in it," he murmured. 
Then he turned to Qiles. 

" You may as well give it to me," he said. " 111 
think it over and let you know before next Sunday 
— and Hodge too, for that matter." 

A new idea had struck him and his face 
brightened. He would consult Ysenda and abide 
by her advice, and in the meantime he carefully 
hid away the silver bell. 

For two or three days to come he had no 
opportunity of meeting the farmer's pretty dan^ter. 
But one evening when he bad looked in at Dame 
Martha's to see how she and the orphans were 
getting on, he met Ysenda, on her way thither She 
was canying a basket with what provisions she bad 
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got leave to bring them. For she was too honest to 
give away anything belonging to her &ther without 
his permiSBion. She Bto|^>ed at onoe, on seeing Mike, 
who doffed his hat 

"Good evening," she said, "I am " bnt he 

interrupted hex. "Let me carry that for you. It 
is heavy," he began, taking hold of the handle. 

" I could wish it were heavier," she said, with a 
rather pitiful smile. " I do what I can for the good 
dame and those dear children, bat it isn't mach." 

" It's more than I do," said Michael regretfully. 

" Don't say Uiat," she replied eagerly. " You give 
all you have to give. But what irks me is the know- 
ing I ghmtld be able to do all needed for the poor 

things, if only — my father " she stopped short. 

" How are they ? " she went on again, " You have 
been there, I make sure ? " 

Michael blushed. 

" They're foiily well," he said. " It was only a 
bundle of fire-wood, and, and — some wind&ll apples 
I found — nothing to speak of. The boy — Paul — has 
had a tnt of work this week. I spoke to our master 
for him, but it's a slack time of year, yoa see." 

Ysenda nodded. Michael had turned and vm 
letracing his steps with her. For a moment or two 
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neither spoke. Then suddenly the yotmg man looked 
at her, with a grave faca 

" Ysenda ," he said, " I want your advice," and he 
went on hortiedly to relate to her tiie experiences of 
the last two Sundays in his cousinB' cottages. She 
listened attentively, bat somewhat to his perplexi^ 
she seemed in no way sorprised or discom^ed by 
his story, for when he ended by saying, ' Don't yon 
think rd best give it up ! It doesnt seem meant 
for the like of us. Uncle Peter didn't understand 
maybe that we're not the same as him — we're too 
thick-skulled and doll, and not fall of benevolence 
and charity as he was. The good people don't care 
to bestow their benefits on common rough fellows 
like na," she replied quietly : 

"No, Michael, I don't agree with you. You've 
got wrong notions. There's a condition attached 
to the spell, which most be discovered by yourself. 
Uncle Peter told you this plainly. He said nothing 
about success depending on your being very cleveir, 
or learned in the ways he was, and he knew none of 
yoa were. He knew the condition was one quite 
possible for you to fnMl, bat it had to be your own 
doing. Well — Hodge and Giles have Coiled — Giles 
less than Hodge " 
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" Because be wasn't such s selfiBh pig as Hodge," 
Michael iaterrapted, " still " 

Ysenda smiled. 

" Still," she went on, " a meal of bread and cheese 
isn't worth the trouble. I agree with yon. But I 
don't see why you shoold not succeed, thoogh the 
others have fluled." 

" I don't know why I ahovld ! " exclaimed he. "I 
can think of nothing new to try, and it worries me. 
I keep dreaming about it night and day, till I want 
to throw it over and have done with it. I had a 
plan " but he hesitated. 

" Tell me your plan," she urged. 

" It was this. I thought maybe Hodge and 
Giles would forget the right words or miss the 
time or do Bometbing stupid that I conld see and 
guard against when my turn came, and if so I had 
planned how I'd invite the poor dame and her 
children to the Sunday feast — I'd have just bid 
them come a few minutes before cbe time, the way 
uncle did with us — and when I'd got it all ready 
— steaming hot and all beautiful and tempting, 
I'd throw open the door and show them in. My 1 
just to think of it," and his blue eyes danced with 
pleasure. 
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So did Ysenda'B pretty grey ODes, bat she kept 
her self-control 

"Well" she said gently, "■why shoaldn't you 
carry out your jdan ? " 

" Ysenda I " excltumed Michael, " how could I 
risk it after the &ilure of the others t Supposii^ I 
had as good luck aa Gilea — and how can I be sure 
of even that 1 — a nice feast it would be to invite the 
poor thii^ to — a lamp of bread and a wedge of 
cheese ! Td be ashamed past words." 

" Tou'd have a nice, dainty table, and no doubt, if 
the good people knew how many guests you'd asked, 
they'd lay places for them all, as has always been the 
case 80 far as I understand," said Ysenda. " I'll tell 
you what I'd do — 111 help you all I can — let's have 
some simple fare ready to fall back upon if need be, 
Fm sure I can manage a joint of cold meat and some 
potatoes, which you can roast in readiness. Then 
when you invite Dame Martha and the children just 
say if s really to take ' pot-luck ' with you, so they 
won't expect over much." 

Michael's face brightened. 

"Thank you, Ysenda," he said, "tiiank yon a 
thousand times. You've cheered me greatly, and 
made me tiiiok I'd be a coward not to take my 
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chance. So 111 do as yon say. Maybe I can get 
some vegetables or fruit to help oat the dinner. 
And m JQBt invite them in an off-hand sort of way, 
as yoQ advise; A case of 'pot-lack* it certainly 
will be, if there never was one before ! " and he 
laoghed qnite heartily. 

That very evening he invited the dame and her 
grandchildren, and the first time he met Hodge and 
Giles he told them of these expected gaests. Hodge 
was rather soomful about it, bat Qiles was more 
cheery. 

" There's something in nnmbers," he maintained, 
" and three's a lucky ona You're the third to tiy, 
and yoa've invited three, besides as three ourselves. 
And — " he added, slappii^ his cousin on the shoulder 
as be spoke — "why yes, Mike, old fellow, fate's 
smilii^ on you and no mistake 1 Sunday's the third 
of the month, for sure I " 

Michael's spirits rose still higher. 

" Thank yoa, Giles," he said. " Well, wall know 
before long. And you two mustn't fail me. If we 
don't meet at church, VU depend on yon soon after 
twelve o'clock on Sunday. Don't be late." 

"Ko fear," said Giles, and Hodge, who was 
infiaenced by the others' hope&ilnesa, felt his month 
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already vatering in sntioipation td the excellent 
fate, echoed " no fear." 

And some quarter of an bour or so before the 
usual time the three were settled in their places, 
Mike, bell in hand, all three pair of ^es glancing 
erery minnte or so at the clock. Novr and then 
Michael's strayed to the cupboard in the comer, 
vith a comfortable expression, for there, thanks to 
Ysenda and bis own precautions, there was a good 
piece of meat and a few other odds and ends, 
sufficient for a plain though not very choice or 
ample meaL 

At last — and how very slowly do the hands of a 
clock seem to more, if one is watching them I — at last 
the long needle approached the figure " six " at the 
bottom of the dial. Mike glanced at his com- 
panions. 

"Now for it," he said, and for the life of him be 
could not prevent bis voice shaking a little. " Here 
goes," and then pulling himself together be repeated 
the rhyme of incantation in a firm clear voice i 

" LitQe Uble, fair hi bm, 
Utifpc bell now mmmom thee. 
Spread with vistids good \a uttv, 
Vvrj table, prithee baste l" 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



108 FAIRIES AFIELD 

and after a moment'B pause he lifted the silver toy 
and rang it cheerily. 

Then — ^utter sileuoe, save for Michael's drawing 
a deep hreath or two — and^-oh, joy I the whirring 
sounds began to be heard — no mistake about it, aa 
they grew louder and nearer. Giles chuckled as he 
whispered, " Some good honest bread and cheese, hey, 
Miket" 

But he laughs best who wins ! 

Michael made no reply. In another moment came 
the soft swingof the invisible hinges — thefloorc^ened, 
and up came the tabla You could almost have fancied 
that it or its burdens were laughing with pleasure, for 
there was a meny clatter among the pretty china 
plates and dishes — so closely were they packed, so 
many were they, though as the whole finally emei^ 
and settled down as it were, the table seemed to grow 
longer, till there was ample space for its six guests. 
Then the floor closed, and all was quiet. 

Not so the three cousins. 

" Hurrah in good earnest iMa time," cried Giles. 

"Hush, my good feUow," said Michael, tiiongh 
his own face was by this time one broad smile 
"they'll have come, I'm sure. I must fetch them 
in," and he turned towards the door. 
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"Stay a moment," interrupted Hodge, who b; 
this time was in high spirits, bnaily lifUng the covers 
and examining the viands, "stay, till I tell yon 
what there is for dinner. The giver of the feast 
should know the fare." 

" Well, then," said Michael, " tell me quickly." 

"There's a coaple of ducts," replied Hodge„ 
"stuffed, and roasted to a turn. How good they 
smell I And apple sauce and mashed potatoes, and 
a plum-pudding — to be sure Christmas is not so very 
far off now — and a whole pile of gingerbread snaps 
with whipped cream, and onmges galore, for dessert. 
My word, but the brownies keep fitst-rate cooks and 
caterers." 

Michael had opened the door before his hungry 
iiiend had left off speaking, but he heard Hodge 
calling after him, " Stop, stop, I've f(»gotten the pork 
pie. Oh, my goodness, such a beauty 1 " 

In another moment Michael had seized Dame 
Martha by the hand and was leading her into the 
cottage, tollowed by Paul and Mattie, looking very 
neat and clean iu spite of thw poor clothes, and lq 
not a little ezcUement at this visit to the kind young 
man who had been their first fiieod in this strange 
land. 
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'1 hope you've nofc been mitii^ lons^" said 
Hike. 

" Oh DO, thank yon," the dame replied. " Just s 
vety few minutes. We heard the chnich clock 
strike the half-hour as we drew near." 

The door was wide open. Hodge and Giles greeted 
the newcomers heartily, Hodge adding that they'd 
better set to at once, before the dishes got cold. But 
tboagh Dame Uartha had very good manners by 
natore and even by habit, for in her better days she 
had been a much-respected upper servant in an 
excellent family, she conld not restrain an exclama- 
tion of the greatest astonishment when she caught 
flight of the wonderful display of good things, and 
percfflved their appetising odour. 

" My dear boy — Michael I " she cried. " What ex- 
travagance is this ? And you said it would be just a 
simple meal — ' pot>lnck * yon called it, if I remembw 
right?" 

"And pot -luck it is," be refdied, laughing, 
"There's no reason that I know of why pot-lnck 
shouldn't be good &re, as I hope yon will find our 
dinner to be." . 

There is no need to tell yon how the feast was 
eigoyed. To b^in wit^ it was flavoured not only 
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with the " beat sftnoe " of the otd proverb — ^hunger — 
bat also vith the ezcelleDt additions of frieadllDeBS 
and giatitode and goodwill, and besidefl Utesa even, 
thete was a mysterious feeling of gracioosness and 
prettiness over it all, which I am inolined to think 
must have been waited with the viands from fairy- 
land itself. 

Kever had the children had such a treat, and 
being modest and unselfish and f^ from greedy they 
eiijoyed it all the more, nor was tliere any necessity 
for their grandmother to warn them not to eat too 
much. 

Every one had enough — indeed Hodge's iq>petite 
seemed equal to that of two otdinaiy people — but 
yet when all had replied, " Ko thank yon, nothing 
more," to Michael's ho^itable offers, the dishes 
looked by no means empty, and though he made 
the children carry off a couple of oranges each, for 
a litUe Sunday treat at home, the pile of fruit 
scarcely appeared to have been touched. The 
thought did cross Michael's head that he wished 
he could keep the remains of the feast in bis larder. 
Bat "No," he decided, "it would be greedy and 
might displease the feiries." 

So when the dame and her gnmdchildrra, with 
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manjr and many expieaaioiiB of gratitude, took their 
leave — thongh, \>j the bye, I moat not foi^t to tell 
you that what brought the poor things' pleaaure to 
the highest height vas Michael's telling them that he 
woold expect them at the same hour and in the aame 
way the following Sunday, " and every Sonday, so 
long as my pot-luck continues to suit you," he added 
— well then, as soon as the three had left he re- 
entered the cottage with his cousins and carefully 
closing the door, nng the fairy bell for Ha invisible 
attendants to remove the table. 

It disappeared as it had com^ obediently to his 
summons. Then Ho<i^ and Giles turned to him. 

"The luck's with you, Mike, no doubt about it," 
they said, but without any ill-will, it must be 
allowed. 

" Let* s count it as belonging to us all," said hospit- 
able Michael " It shall be a fixed rule that you two 
dine with me every Sunday, same as to-day. And as 
long as the good people fovour us as they've done 
this time, the least we can do is to let those who are 
less well off than we, share in our prosperity. I've a 
feeling that if s what old Uncle Peter would wish." 

" That's why you mean to have the dame and her 
boy and girl every Sunday 1 " said Hodge. "Well, 
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for my part I wouldn't take upon me to object 
They're Dice-mannered children, and the dame's an 
old Mend. And there was enoogh and to spare." 

Giles vaa looking very tboi^htfoL 

" Yes, indeed," he exclaimed. " If a the right thing 
to do, and, as you say, it's foUoving after our kind 
old godfather. I say, Mike," he went on, "maybe — 
I shouldn't be very surprised if that's how yon've 
hit the nail on the head— eh, what do yon think of 
thatr 

Michael stared. Sncb an idea had never occurred 
to him, and indeed he scarcely understood what 
Giles meant He thought of it afterwards, however. 

Then his cousins left him, and he began to wish 
be could manage to see Ysenda to tell her the good 
news. 

"She'll be as pleased as I am myself," be thought, 
" as pleased as if the good luck bad been her own. 
And after aU, it's thanks to her I persevered. By 
the bye, I wonder what I should do with that nice 
piece of meat she brought me, to foil bock upon in 
case of need. I shouldn't keep it — maybe she'd like 
me to take it to the dame. I'll just have a look 
at it" 

He tamed to the cnpboard — ^it was a sort of 
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laider with a wired opening to the frash air, which 
he had amuiged himself, for he was very neat-haoded. 
But when he drew hack the door, he started with 
surprise. He could scaTcely believe his eyes, and 
robbed them hard to make sure he was not dreaming I 
For there, neatly placed on die shelves, was not only 
kind Yaenda's gift, but all the remains of the dinner 
— cold dack, pork pie, plum-pndding, sauces, v^e- 
tablea, fruit I almost aa tempting a sight as had been 
the viaods on their first appearance, so daintily were 
they all arranged, so clean and bright were the china 
and glass. 

Michael really laughed with pleuure. 

" If only I could tell Ysenda," he said aloud. 

The opportunity for so doing was coming nearer, 
though he knew it not. 

On their way home Dame Martha and the 
children met the farmer and his daughter. Ysenda 
stopped to speak to them, and her &ttier, who 
happened to be in a very good homour, as he had 
made excellent terms for the sale of bis numerous 
stacks of hay, accosted the old woman kindly enough, 
though he had been one of those who had called her 
very foolish for accepting the charge of the penniless 
orphans. 
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" Well, dame," he be^aD, " and how goes the world 
with yoQ?" and almost befoie Ysenda heard the 
first words of her reply, the yonng gid guessed, what 
indeed she was already sure of, that Michael's trial 
of the magic apell had succeeded — to bright and 
happ7 looked the dame, so burstiDg with joyfol 
excitement were Fanl and Mattie. 

"Oh, I am all of a tremble with thankfol- 
ness," replied Martha. "Soch a feast as we have 
had 1 Kever was there a kinder host than yotmg 
Michael " 

" And, and," interrupted the children, forgetting 
their shyness, " we're to have dinner with him every 
Sunday — juat fancy that ! And see what we've got 
to take home for a treat," and they held out the 
beautiful oranges. 

" I om pleased " began Tsenda, but her father 

interrupted her. 

" Young Michael, did you say," he inquired, turn- 
ing to the dame, " young Michad I How comes it 
that he can afford to give feasts ? I thought it was 
all he could do to keep himself — not to speak of 
feasting." 

"And a real feast it was," sfud Martha, "roost 
ducks, and pies, and " 
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" Plam-paddii^, and th«a oraogeB and apples," 
the children vent on. "And every Snnda^, sir, 
every Sunday it's to be the same— dinner with 

" Qlad to hear it," said the farmer, rather shortly. 

Then vith a nod of farewell, and a sweet smile 
&om bis daoghter, the two walked on. 

For a few moments neither spoke. They were 
near their own home by this tim& Suddenly the 
former exclaimed : 

" Qaeer bosiness this seems of yoong Michael's. 
He's a steady, hard-working fellow, but none too 
well-oft Maybe old Feter left him something after 
all — unbeknown to any one 1 " 

He did not exactly ask the queetion of Tsends, 
bnt he looked at her as he spoke. He knew bow 
very friendly she bad been with the old man. She 
smiled, and her pretty eyes l^hted up, 

" Maybe," was all she said. 

But an hour or two later, when her &ther had 
finished smokii^ his Sunday afternoon pipe, be called 
her. 

" Yaenda," he said, — he was sitting in the porch, 
for the day was mild for the time of year, — " Ysenda, 
I'm thinking about that yoni^ fellow — Michael." 
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" Yes, &ther ? " she said qaestioniiiglj. 

"You know that tAA Thomas is leaving ns." 
Thomas was the former's head man. " He's getting 
past Tork, and he's got some tidy savings put \fy. 
He won't be badly o£ I'm not sorry. I'd like 
some one younger and sharper about the place, 
though I'd scarce have foond it in my heart to 
dismiss him. Bat he wants to ga I've been cast- 
ing about for a new man. I wonder how Michael 
would do." 

"Was it what yon heard this afternoon thafs 
made yon think of him ? " the girl asked, straight- 
forwardly. 

The farmer seemed a little taken aback. 

" Well — not exactly. But you see " he replied, " if 
so be that old Peter did leave him something well 
then, Peter was a wise man, a very wise man — it 
shows he thought highly of the young fellow, and if 
he was to come to me instead of Thomas, I'd as lief 
as not that he had a something of his own. It 
would give him a better position over the others, 
you see." 

From her father's practical p(nnt of view, Ysenda 
did " B{ee " ; and when he went on to propose that they 
should stroll round by Michael's cottage for their 
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evening walk, "jast to have a look at things," she 
ntade no objection. 

" We might aaj ve heard of his kindness to the 
dame, and ask aboat her and how she's getting on ' 
added the &imeT. 

So Uichael, sitting rominatiiig \sj the fire, was 
not a little surprised when, on opening the door in 
answer to a knock, he was conAxotted bj the two 
viutoTB. 

"We thooght we'd look in to — to ctH^ratolate 
70a on your — y<mx kindness to our old friend and 
her grandchildren," the former began, reiy amiably. 
" We've heard all abont it &om them, you most know." 

Michael's snnbomt &ce had grown very red, first 
with the delight of seeing Ysenda, and then by the 
startling word " congratnlat&'' For he knew that 
the secret confided to him and his cotudns would be 
of no value if it were made known to others, so that 
Peter had tmsted to them to keep it faithfully. 

Tsenda seemed to guess his alarm, and with a 
smile and a whisper she reassured him, even before 
her father had finished speaking 

" It is all right," she said. " I know you have 
w(m " ; and later on, she added, " It is what Peter 
hoped and wished for." 
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So nothing waa wanting to Uiohael's aatis&ction. 
He b^ged Iiis visitoTs to honour him by staying to 
sapper, and when the bxmsst saw the good &re so 
quickly and neatly laid before diem, hia opinion of 
Michael, needless to say, rose still higher, and before 
he took leave of the young man be had fainted at the 
inoposal he was thinking of 

This was the beginning of a happy life for 
Mike. He became the fanner's right hand, and 
before long bis son-in-law, Kor in his prosperity 
did Michael ever forget his old Jriends. Never a 
Sunday passed without hk cousins and his poorer 
neighbours — Martha and her grandchildren — ^being 
his guests. Never, therefore, did the " good people " 
fail to respond to his summons. 

And even before Ysenda became the hostess on 
these occasions, she felt Uiat she might reveal to him 
the secret of the condition which in his generosity he 
had unconsciously fulfilled. 

"Peter told me what it was," she said. "The 
magic feast is only bestowed on him who invites 
as his guesta those poorer than himselt But 
had yon known this, the charm would have been 
lost Tour motive was pure kindness — iree fivm 
all selfishness, thwefore you succeeded where 
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Hodge and eren Oilea, good-natored tbongh lie is, 
failed t" 

" All the same, Bweetheart," aaid Michael, " I feel 
that I owe my happ^ forttme to you, as well as to 
dear old Peter and to the ' good people ' themselves. 
May I always hare a grateful heart and remember 
those whose lires an less favoured than mine." 
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Omcb upon a time— it does not matter if it was a 
long ago " once," or not a long ago one ; it does not 
matter what country it was in, whether far off or 
near at hand — it was just a " once upon a time," 
somewhere and somewhen — a little girl sat crying 
quietly but very sadly, aU l^ herself in a queer 
room which I will describe. But first I must tell 
you that she was not crying &om temper, or from 
haring been naughty and now being sorty, no, die 
was just crying because she was lonely and unloved 
and in a sense friendless. And it had not always 
been so with her. Some years ago — ^to her they 
seemed many, for she was only twelve, but in reality 
th^ were but few — she had had kind parents, father 
and mother both, who loved their only child very 
dearly, though she was not a very pretty or " taking " 
little girL She was small for hei age and more 
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thoogbtfol than olerer or amnaing. And now tliat 
tih« dear onea irbom she belonged to veie gone, and 
her only borne aa an orphan, and a poor orphan, was 
with coosinB, who, though good worthy people, had 
adopted ber oat of dnty and did not understand 
tiLe aby silent child, or care to do bo, ib is not to be 
wondered at that she grew shyer and silenter and 
often seemed what abe was really far from being, 
stapid and slow and eren soUen. 

Her new borne — though " new " it no longer was 
to her, for it waa now nearly four years since Farmer 
Mac, as we will call bim, bad brought her back with 
bin) from the desolate booee where she bad been so 
happy and cared for since her birth — this new home 
was a large rambling old farm-house. A busy bee- 
bire of a place, cheerful enough to its owners and 
their sons, who were strong and active and hard- 
working from morning to night, but to Merran a 
sort of incessant worry and bustle, of load voices 
and hurrying stepa and noisy laoghter, or noisier 
scolding, not really as cross or angry aa it sounded, 
but startling to ber sensitive nerves and childidi 
timidity. So she grew duller and slower and thinner 
and whiter, till at last those about her b^an to 
Bay she was in a "dwine," and "maybe all for the 
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best if 80 it were, for — " and at tbii, voices vera 
lowered — " it's plain to see the child's ' not all 
thera'" 

And her aunt, aa she had been told to call the 
farmer's wife, a strong hearty woman, who had done 
fmd meant to do her best for the little maiden, grew 
tired of worrying aboat her, and trjdng to feed her 
up and tarn her into the sort c^ girl a daughter of 
her own would have been. Merran did her no credit, 
and the mixture of shame and pity Dame Mac came 
to feel about her gradually grew into a kind of con- 
stant, half-repressed irritation. She made her work, 
which of course was right, the child would have 
pined and "dwined" still more had she been left 
alone to do nothing bat creep about and dream in 
comers, but the worst of it waa that what Merran 
did, or tried to do, seldom pleased her aunt. As 
often as not, after telling her to sweep or dust, the 
dame would snatch the cloths or brush out of her 
hand, dying that she'd rather do it all herself than 
see the girl's feckless ways of going about the work. 

This had happened the day that this story b^ins. 
Merran had bad an even worse scolding dian usual, 
and though she set her face hard and said not a word 
in self-defence, when she got upstairs to the hiding- 
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pl»C6 where first we see hw, she let hei tears 
bant oat and sobbed and wept to her heart's 
content 

There was a special reason for her aont's vexation 
with her that morning. Merran had had a soaking 
in the tatn the day before, when she had gone out 
without an umbrella and with the clean, fteshlj 
starched and ironed frock on, which should have 
lasted her the whole week, as yesterday had been 
Monday. Now it was not ooly limp and draggled 
bat on one side a mass of mud, for in her huny to 
get home the child had slipped ia the lane, always a 
rather watery one from the overhangiDg trees and 
want of sua, and fallen at full length, so of course 
there was nothing for it but to have the unlucky 
garment returned to the wash-house six days before 
it was due there, and as a punishment Merran was 
now arrayed in an old stuff akirt^ too short for her, 
which she particularly disliked, and a kind of loose 
jacket or bed-gown once her aunt's, in which, it 
must be allowed, she did look rather a figure of fun, 
Bomethii^ like a very shabby Dutch doll 

"And Dirk will see me like this," she said to 
herself "after the long time he's been away. He 
will think me so ugly and untidy, and he's the only 
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person in the world who caiea for me at all," and at 
these thoughts her sohs redoahled. 

Dirk was the youngest of the fanner's five sons, 
the youDgest but by no means the favourite or the 
spoilt one, as a youngest is generally supposed to be. 
He was not as strong or fine a fellow as his brothers ; 
indeed as a baby he had been so pimy and delicate 
that hia mother was half ashamed to let htm be seen 
for fear of its being said or hinted that he was a 
changelii^. There was some reason for this, as the 
first few months of his life had been spent in much 
wailing and crying, poor little chap. And even 
when he got over this stage and grew into boyhood, 
his position in the family was rather a Cinderella- 
like one. Yet to those who took the trouble to 
notice and encourage him, be quickly showed bimaelf 
to be a sweet-tempered, cheerful and intelligent 
child. So by d^rees things had improved for him, 
and now when he was expected home from a long 
sea-Toyage on which he had been sent to strengthen 
him after growing too fast, his relations were ready 
to welcome him back with heartiness. 

He was four years older than Merran, so when 
she first came to the farm he was only a boy of eleven 
or twelve, sorty for the orphan, and in his awkward 
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wKj verj kind to her. So natonilly she tnrned to 
him gntefoUy. But now he had been absent so 
long that she felt shj at the thought of meeting 
him again. 

" He'll be big and strong like the otheia now," 
she said to henelf ; " he'll not think me worth speak- 
ing to, looking like a b^gai-girl as I do. Oh, oh, I 
wish I could die ! I wish it wasn't wrong to wish I 
could die I I wish I could fly away somewhere^ 
quite, quite away. Eretybody dislikes me — even 
the doll-woman up there in the rain-house seems to 
be laughing at me, 'cos Fm so n^y and stupid." 

What she called the "rain-house" was one of 
those old-fashioned toy barometers, or weather- 
tellers, now so seldom seen. It had been discaided 
long ago, as broken and oat of order, yeam before 
Herran had come to the farm. She had never seen 
it except up on a high shelf in the garret, standing 
among other old things, broken or chipped or useless, 
and yet which Dame Mac, if ever she remembered 
them, had not the time to sort or look over. Pos- 
sibly too, unsentimental as she was, there were 
certain objects among the " rubbish " which she had 
not found it in her heart to bum or throw away. 

This, the gaitet, was the queer room which I said 
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I would deecribe. It was large, u it covered a good 
port of the first story of the fona-house, which was 
a long, rather low haUding, and only one end of this 
second floor had been plastered and boarded and 
tnmed into habitable rooms. And these, where some 
of the younger sons and farm-servants slept, had a 
separate staircase ; the garret was approached by a 
ladder-Iike Sight of steps leading to nowhere else. 
So Merran had long ago appropriated it as a place of 
refttge for herself when her head ached, or her cousins 
had been teasing her, or her aunt scolding. She 
grew to love it dearly. There were queer comers 
where she conld hide ; there were one or two small 
noglazed storm-windows, in whose eaves the swallows 
built, and from which she had a wide view of the 
country, in its own way a beautifhl part of the world, 
for though flat and what some call " tame," it was 
well wooded — the trees in summer and autumn, even 
in early spring, when the first tender greens began 
to shimmer and sparkle, were a sight to be seen, so 
lofty and spreading were the^. And not very far 
off, though too &r to be perceived from the lower 
windows, was a silvery glimmer which Merran knew 
was the sea. 

She knew by heart every inch of the place and 
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ev«rjiliaa% it oontained. She made up Btoriea to 
herself about tiie old pieces of farniture — quaint 
chairs short of a 1^ or two, a tnmble-dowii chest of 
drawers, with a marble top, which must, in the far 
past, hare stood in a handsome, perhaps in a beantdfnl, 
room; a cracked and blackened mirror or two; a 
pathetdc old cradle on rockets, which seemed asking 
for a bab7 to nurse. Merran talked to and pitied 
them all ; sometimes even she sang in her verj thin 
tiny Toice to the cradle, "just to make it think 
it's not empty," she would say to herself as a sort 
of excuse. 

Among the thii^ on the shelf, nothing interested 
her much except the " rain-house." She had never 
been able to examine it, for it was too h^h up for 
her to reach, and there was nothing in the shape of. 
a ladder in the garret. Now and then she had 
thought of climbing up by the help of some of the 
chairs, but they were all too rickety to be of any use. 
So she contented herself with fancies about the queer 
little cottage with its two doors, out of one of which 
the woman coald be seen peeping — the man never 
appeared, and Merran used to pictoie to herself that 
perhaps Uiere was a pretty fairy garden behind the 
house, in which he was always busy working, while 
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Ilia wife kept everything neat and clean inside and 
cooked the dinner, pretending that the littJe voman 
only looked out nov and then jost to wish hei — 
Merran — good-moniing. 

But to^7 she was too unhappy to have cheerful 
fimcies about auTthing at all, and she even felt vexed 
with Uie doll, im^ining that ita face was laughing 
at her as she sat there ciying, and as she gazed up 
at it the fancy increased till she began to feel quite 
angry. 

" You'd cry too, if you were me," she said at last. 
" Tou are up there quite safe and snug — nobody 
to scold you, or order you about. You'n not 
forced to wear ugly dirty old clothes 'cos you got 
caught in the rain — no, of course, you never come 
out in the rain. I wish I lived in a country where 
it waa always dry and dean, instead of muddy and 
wet" 

There was some excuse for this wish. For though 
it waa not a hilly part of tiie world — and one gener- 
ally imagines that it is in mountainous districts that 
the weather is the most uncertain — the country 
where the farm-house, now Merran's home, stood, 
was extraordinarily trying in this respect. It was 
very fertile, as it was well watered, bat changeable 
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past dewniplioo, quite eocmgli to trj the iiumen' 
t«mp«n, not to speak of little girU'. Never, for 
two daji together, could eren the oldest inhabitants, 
natoralljr supposed to be the most weather-vise, 
propheay with any seonri^ what was ooming. Baro- 
meter after barometer prored all but useless. I 
believe it was in a fit of irritation that Fanner Mac 
had knoolced over the old "nuD-house," aud broken 
it, because he imi^ined "the pair who tell the 
weather" had misled him, They had not done so, 
as you will hear, and it would have been better for 
him if he had not treated tliem at he did. Bnt of 
this Merran knew nothing. 

" Tea," she repeated angrily, for it seemed to her 
that the figure had moved forward a little and was 
really looking down at her as if it were alive, " yes," 
she said, " yon wouldn't like i^ I can tell you, so yon 
needn't stare at me sa If only I could get up to 
yon, rd tell you things that would make even you, a 
silly wooden doll, sorry for me." 

To her amazement, a voice replied to her. 

" Close your ^es," it said, and even if Merran had 
felt inclined to disobey, I doobt if she could have 
done sa " Hold ont yonr hands — upwards," it went 
on, and then the child became aware that whoever it 
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was that spoke mts Bomewbere above her, and agaia 
site obeyed, stretching up her hands as far as she 
could reach. Then for a Uiird time came a command. 
" Spring," said the voice, " spring, high, into the air. 
Yes, that is right," and as she gave the leap upwards, 
instead of at once droppii^ down again as one natur- 
ally would, she felt her fingers grasped, gently bat 
finoly, and in another moment her feet touched 
ground again, and the same voice now said gently, 
"Good girL Now, Merran, yon may look about 
yon." 

Ton may be sure she lost no time in avuling her- 
self of the penuission. Bnt— just at first, she did 
not feel sure that her eyes were not somehow or 
other playing her a trick. What she saw, the place 
where she fonnd herself, seemed so strange; still 
more so the person who, still h(dding her by the 
hands, was looking down at her, smiling. 

"Who are you?" said Merran, drawing away a 
little, for she felt half fir^htened. 

" Don't you know ? Look at me well — you have 
often done so, though you never saw me so plainly 
before." 

It was the same voice, and thongh sweet and 
gentle it had to be obeyed. So Merran looked at 
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her, umI gndullf she begsu to tmdentaiid, though 
vagaely. 

" Tw," she said, " I seem to knor yo\a face, and 
7onr dreu, and — and — but jet yoa can't be the 
fignte in the lain-honBa, You are bo pretty, bo very 
pretty, and eren your dress— oh what lovely stuff 
it^s made ofl" 

And 80 it was. The * doll-womaD," as Uemn 
had called her, waa attired in a short queeriy spotted 
red skirt, with a white jacket— only painted wood, of 
ooorse, to mortal eyes — and a kind of kerchief on her 
head. Nov the sldit had changed into fine, nee- 
coloured silky etuf^ beautifully embroidered all over 
with tiny daisies ; the hard stiff upper dress was of 
snowy, delicate muslin, such as Merran had never 
before seen or dreamt off; the head - gear s gauzy 
scarf of golden tissue ; tiie little feet were shod with 
slippers of the same lovely red as the skirt, gleaming 
against the whitest and finest of stockings. 

"Oh," exclaimed Merran ^|;ain, " how pretty, oh 
how very pretty you are ; your dress too 1 I can't 
believe you're the doU-woman. I didn't think her 

at all pretty, and yet " she felt too puzzled to 

explain, and no wonder, for the tacm still smiling at 
her was so very charming. Blue eyes like forget* 
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me-nots; cheeks like delicate blaeh roaes; lovely 
bright brown hair, some ends of which came straying 
oat of the gtacefnl head-dress, and shove all such a 
tweet and kindly expression 1 

" Yet," said the foiry lady, for tliat this she was 
tiie litUe girl began to feel sure, " yet, Merran, your 
idea is right. I am the same, and this place where 
yoQ are standing is what yon have called the ' rain- 
lion8&' Look about you — this is only the entrance 
— and then I will take yon inside and yoa shall see 
my husband, who will welcome yon as I do. We 
have expected yon for a long time, but till you 
spoke to me in yonr trouble I had no power to bid 
yon come." 

Then Merran turned and gazed around her, and 
stntuge aa it had seemed at first, she began to re- 
cognise the Tongfaened walls, the branches wreathed 
tonnd the porch with its two open doorways, even the 
flooring on which she stood, painted to look like tiles. 

" Yes," she exclaimed, " it is like the rain-honse, 
as much as I could see of it Bat — " and then for 
the first time a new perplexity struck her, "if it 
really is it," she asked, " how can I be in it T How 
can I be littler even than you ? Why I could have 
held yoQ in my band when I was down in tiie garrrt. 
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if I conld liave got jaa. t Hare 70Q grown big, or 
have I grown tiny ? " 

The SooBhine fiuiy — we can call her by ber name 
now — laughed, and oh how pretty her laogh wu I 

" My dear Meinui," she nid, " it doesn't matter. 
Feriupe, however, it ia leu confusing for yoa to 
think yoa have grown tiny. But I needn't puzzle 
yon if yon understand that to all intents and pntposea 
yoa are in fairyland — as much there as it is well for 
a mortal child to be. Your old rain-house is one of 
its entrances. Come now, and you shall see more." 

She opened a door in the back of the hut — 01 
what seemed the back — and led Menan through. 
The little girl gave a cry of pleasure. They were 
standing in the prettiest room you could imagine. 
It was all brightness and cosiness, the chairs and 
tables of white wood, the carpet like green moss, the 
walls hung with soft pink silk, and above all the 
"window-doors," as Merran called them to herself, 
opened on to — surely the loveliest garden that ever 
was seen, " out of fairyland " I was going to say, for- 
getting that it was, if not foiryland itaelf, just at the 
entrance to it. It did not seem a very large garden, 
or rather one could not quite tell how far it ex- 
tended, for at the bither end it sloped down rather 
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suddenly and beyond, a great thicket of beaatifnl 
trees and bushes gave a misty, vagne appearance, 
through which Merran only caught sight of gleams 
of sky and sunshine — almost, she fancied, of Uue 
hills far in the distance; 

" That must be the real fairyland," she thought 
But she did not feel much curiosity about it ; the 
pretty room and lovely garden were too full of 
delight. And as she gazed, another object attracted 
bar. This was a fountain in the centre of one of the 
velvety lawns. She had never seen a fountain 
before, but she was a clever child in her own way, 
and she remembered pictures which she had seen, of 
which the dancing silvery drops reminded her. 

" Is that a — a waterfall !" she asked. 

The fairy lady shook her head. 

" Not exactly," she replied, " though for a little 
gid like you it is a very good guess. No, it is the 
fountain by which we know about the rain and 
showers. We send messages far and wide by its 
means. Tou could not understand if I expluned. 
But we work very hard. Fairy folk are not idle, as 
some foolish mortals imagine See — my husband is 
coming to speak to you. He and I work together, 
though behind tliere in your world people fancy we 
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don't I Bain without snnsbine, or Bmuhine without 
nin, would make a sad state of things." 

"Tea, indeed," said a meii7 voice, and ttom 
behind the miBt and daule of the fountain Merran 
peroeived a new-comer — a man with a nice brown 
face, dressed something like a charming old china 
figure which her aunt gceaiij treasored — brown 
velvet jacket and breeches, flowered waiatcoaty a 
scarlet cap on his short curls — altt^ther quite tiie 
right sort of person to match the lovely Sunshine fairy. 

He doffed his cap as he came forward, Uerran 
gazing at him in surprise. She would much have 
liked to ask him how ever he managed to keep so 
beantifnlly clean and smart if he was always work- 
ing away at the water, but she felt rather shy, and 
only gazed. 

" So you have come at last, little maiden," he 
said pleasantly. " We have been waiting here a 
good while for you," 

Merran felt greatly astonished and puzzled. 

"Tee," said the Sunshine fairy, "our queen 
knows all about you. She always cares for lonely 
or unhappy children more than for any others, though 
they may not be aware of it And she told ug to 
stay here till tiie time came for us to be of serrice to 
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jroo, poor little Mernin. Not that it matters mncli 
to OS where ve liva Bain and I can do our vork 
wherever we are, and move oar abode in lees time 
than it wonid take you to mn downfitaiia." 

" I wish you would stay here always and let me 
come and live with yon," pleaded Menan. " Nobody 
cares for me down there," and she nodded towards 
where she supposed the &rm must be. " Couldn't yon 
— eouldo't yoor qaeen tnm me into a Auiy for good % 
I shouldn't ever want to be a real little girl again, 
and nobody wotdd mind. The^d jost think Td.got 
lost — they'd never imagine I'd gone to feiiyland." 

" Would nobody mind — would nobody miss you 1 " 
^ Sunshine &iry asked gently. 

Merran's eager face fell. She hesitated. 

" P'r'aps Dirk would have minded once, before be 
went away," she said raefully. " But not now — oh no 
— they Bay he's grown so fine and strong like the 
others. He won't care for me any more, I'm sore. 
Tha^s another reason why I wish you'd let me stay 
with yon and never go back to Qia farm again. 
Annt says I grow stupider and stupider, and uglier 
too, I daresay she thinks, though she doesn't exactly 
say BO. And just look at me" — she hdd out her 
shabby ohi skirt as she spoke—" this horrid dress is 
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only fit for a b^gar girl, and Fll have to wear it all 
the veek, tbongh it wasn't my &tilt that I dirtied 
my nice cleoa one. The lane was so slippery, and so 
muddy. It had been raining so bard." 

The Sunshine &iry smiled. 

"Yes," she said, "but you don't know what it 
would be like in yoor oountiy if it didn't rain a good 
deal" 

" I know it has to, of coarse," said Merran, " bat 
if only we knew better, everything would be easier. 
Uncle Mac often says there sever was such change- 
aUe weaUier as we have. I dtm't believe he'd be bo 
croaa and surly if he wasn't always worrying about 
what the sky's like and what it's going to da And 
if / knew, I'd take care not to go oat without an 
umbrella, if it was going to be wet, nor along that 
muddy lane." 

The Bain fairy had gone back to the fountain 
while Merran was speaking, and by this time she 
had quite lost all feelings of shyness with Uie pretty 
Sunshine lady. Just then the sound of the rushing 
water stopped suddenly. The fairy looked up and 
called out The words seemed strange, and Merran 
could not understand them, nor the reply which 
oame back. But Sunshine turned to her. 
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"Ton will find bright weathei on your retam," 
she said, " and I promise yon a pleasant Borprise as 
well So do not be lov-spirited, little Merran. Yon 
have been watched over in ways yon know not of^ 
and you may cheei up from now." 

Bat it was difficult for the child to believe this 
all at once. 

" Oh mayn't I stay with yon, dear kind fairy ?" 
she pleaded again. " It wouldn't matter to me how 
the time passed. I shouldn't he like little Bridge^ 
who found her friends all gone, for yon see I should 
never want to go back at all Oh do let me stay. 
Can't you turn me into a fairy alh^etber 7 " she re- 
peated. " rd be your servant or anything you like." 

Still Sunshine shook her bead. 

" No, my little maiden," she replied. "What yon 
ask is impossibla You can never become one of us 
— a human child you are, a woman you must before 
long become. But a happy woman you may be, and 
to help you to be happy is the task that has been 
appointed to as. Long ago, but for love and pity 
for you, the old rain-house, as you call it, would 
have foUen to pieces, and we should have deserted 
the &nn altogether, as indeed its master deserved 
after his treatment of ue. He has been punished for 
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it, however, and now by yonr meana great and on- 
oaoal good fortnae maj be before bim and his. 
And tbia I will now explain to yon, but on one 
oondition." 

Merran felt a little &i{^tened. 

" la it something veiy di£Qcalt that I have to do?" 
abe asked timidly. 

The Snnsbise lady shook her bead. 

" No, indeed," abe replied. " It is aimply to keep 
carefully two gifts which we have prepared for yon, 
and to use them as I will describe. Bat — there is 
the condition." 

" What is it ? " aaid Merran eagerly. " Itn anre 
yon wouldn't want me to do anytbit^ wrong, or to 
promise anything I can't be snre of being able for, so 
I do promise now, this very minate, even before you 
tell ma" 

She was rewarded by a smile. 

" Yon do right to trust me," said the fkity. " All 
I bind yon to is tbia — ^to tell no one of Uie m^c 
gifts, to keep your possession of t^em a complete 
secret, until " 

" Till when ? " Merran interrupted. 

" Till you are grown up, and only then if you marry 
and lore your husband dearly. For I know that without 
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complete confidence, littte lifts are sadly apt to come 
between even those wlio love each other most truly." 

"I don't think I'll ever marry," said the poor 
little maiden. " I'm too ugly and stupid Bat still, 
if ever I did, I know Fd love my hnebaod, 'cos yon 
see it would be so kind of him to bve me. And 
then it would be nice to tell him the secret, if it 
would do him good toa Oh I do wonder what it ia 
you're goir^ to give me ! " 

Fairy Sunshine slipped her hand into the front of 
her bodice and drew out something. At the same 
moment the Bain brownie, or gnome — no, he was 
too handsome to be a gnome — or whatever you 
like to call him, came forward again, and he too 
was holding something. Together the pair pre- 
sented their gifts, and Merran gave a little cry of 
delight as she saw what they were. One was a tiny 
umbrella, a real umbrella, not a sham toy one, or a 
gold or silver " charm," such as ladies hang by their 
watch-chains, no, a real, exquisitely made and finished 
umbrella of green silk and with a beautifoUy carved 
ivoiy handle. 

" I have made it myself," said the Bain man. " It 
will never wear out and never lose its power, unless 
yon foi^ your promise." 
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"And for my gift I say the same," echoed Faiiy 
Suiuhine. Hen vm even |nettier, for it was a 
parasol, amaller of oooxm than the umbrella, bat 
just as beaatifblly perfect — of roee-odoared gauze, 
lined with white, and the handle vas in the form of 
ft daisy, of silver and enamel. 

Uerran vat silent with pleaaoie and admiia- 
tioQ. 

"Oh thanlc yoo, thank yon," she was beginning, 
but the fairy stopped her. "Wait a moment," she 
said, " wait till you learn the real value ttf these two 
things. They are not merely pretty toys. It would 
be foolish to give them to you if tJiey were nothing 
better than that Bnt they are much better. We 
have endowed them with foiry power. See here— if 
you want to know what the weather is going to be, 
yon must teat them— by yomself, of cooise, and when 
no one can see yon, for m^c gifts belong to their 
owner alone. You must test by trying to open them. 
If the umbrella refuses to spread itself, you will 
know that it is not going to raia If so, turn to 
the parasoL If it opens quite widely yon may count 
on plenty of sunshine ; if only partly, then though the 
day will be dry, it will not be very bright But you 
must be gentle ; it would be aseless to try to fraoe 
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either of them, for then tiiey would break and yoa 
would have lost them for ever." 

Merran's eyes were gleaming with delighi 

" I will be very geotle, I promise you. Oh it will 
be splendid always to know abont ttie weather, and 
tmcle and all of them will never i^ain think me 
stupid or useless if they find I can foratell it It 
will make them much nicer to me, won't it ?" 

" Yes," replied her fiiend. " That is the reason of 
our giving yon this secret power. But I must t«II 
you a little more. Yon must not only be gentle in 
touch, yoa must have gentle feelings in your heart, 
otherwise you will &iL ITeither umbrella nor parasol 
will open if you apply to them with any unkind 
feelii^ or wish. For instance, if the fiumer or his 
sons have been sharp or rongh to yon and yon wish 
it vxidd rain just to vex them, it would be no good 
at all lor you to try to open either — and if your aunt 
has been cross to yon scone very hot day " 

"She often is when it is very hot," interrupted 
Merran. "Moie than when ifs cold. She gets 
headaches in summer." 

"Just so — then if you take hold of the parasol 
with a secret hope that the sun is going to blaze 
awa^ all day, without any cooling snmmer rain, so 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



144 FAIRIX8 AFISLD 

that die dame will be ptmiBhed kx scolding yon — no 
— it vonld be no good at alll Inside your heut 
miut be the hope that the wi^es of othen shall be 
fulfilled, whether it oome to pass or not ; otherwiBe all 
the magic will be gone for the time," and at this 
MemtQ looked grave, very giave, for she had known 
what it was to long for power to annoy othera Eat 
the fairy's next words cheered her. " I don't think 
Uiere is mach fear of yonr having those unkind 
feelings," she said. " I know that yon are going to 
be a much happier little girl than ever before, and 
remember to begin with, I have promised yon a 
pleasant sorpiise when yon go home to-day." 

" I wonder what it will be," thoaght Mermn, and 
she felt so anxious to know, that it took away part of 
her telnctance to leave the charming " rain-honse," as 
just then the Sunshine fairy, taking her hand, added, 
" I will show you now how to find your way back." 

They were taming to enter the house again when 
a sudden thought struck Meiran, who was carrying 
her new treasaree with the greatest care. 

" Where shall I hide them ? " she asked anxiously. 
" I am so a&aid of any one finding them, or taking 
them, and there's nowhere in the little room where 
I sleep that I can lock ap. Aunt comes in any time 
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and loolcB all abont, to see that I keep things 
tidy." 

" Quite right of her," said the faiiy. " I can help 
yon to keep your treaaares in perfect safety, much 
more so than if yon locked them up in the strongsst 
box that ever was made. Hold them out — one in 
each hand." 

"Menaa did so — ihe fairy touched them both, 
first the umbrella, then the parasol, murmuring some 
vord OT votda that the child could not hear. 

"Now," she said, "I have made them become 
invisible to all eyes but your own, or those of the 
one to whom you may some day confide your secret, 
as you have permisaioo to da See — ^just to prove it 
to you, I will for a moment make them invisiUe even 
to yourself. Shut your eyes." 

Merrau did so. 

" Open," said the Sunshine lady. 

Merran obeyed, but gave a cry of dismay, 

" They've gone, they've gone," she exclaimed, " and 
yet I didn't feel yon touching them." 

The fairy laughed. 

" Wink your eyes," she said. " Now look again," 
and there sure enough were the magic gilts safe and 
soimd. 
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Merron laughed too. 

" So 70a don't need to be afraid of ao^ one stealing 
them," said her friend. 

" N-no," said the child. " Bat still — where had I 
beat keep them T For yon see in mj ovn room tiiey 
might get knocked or brushed away, even without 
being seen?" 

"How about the garret 1" asked the &ii7. 
"No one ever interferes with 70a there — they are 
used to yonr playing there hj yooisel^ aren't 
they?" 

"Oh yes," Merran replied. "Only sometimea 
aaat goes up to look over things, or dost a little. 
Why the other day ahe said she was going to throw 
away the min^hoose, aa it was no use. I was glad 
she didn't, for I have always liked seeing it. And 
fancy 1 if she had, I should never have come ap here 
and seen thia lovely place and yon, dear Sunshine 
fairy, or the Bain fairy, or got your magic gifts 1 
How dreadful to think of I" But her &iend only 
snuled. 

"She could not have done it," she said. "She 
had no power to touch it while we were still here, 
while it was still one of the secret entrances to fairy- 
land. But as to a hiding-jdace for yoor charms," 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



THE WSATBSB 31AIDSN U7 

she went on. " Hare joa ever peeped up at die eaves 
above the little stonD-viudow where 7011 are so fond 
of sitting?" 

"Yes, often," said Meirsn. "There is an old 
svallows' nest there, bat," and she shook her head 
sadly, " they have quite deserted it for the last two 
years. I used to love to watch them and to hear 
their twittering." 

" Nevertheless the old nest will serve your porpose 
perfectly," said the fairy lady. " Hide your treasures 
in it ; yon can easily reach up withoat any danger of 
falling, as there is a good stretch of flat roof ontsidft 
And then, if by any chance yon were seen there, it 
would only be supposed that you were looking out of 
the window at the view — trying to catch the peep of 
the sea, as yon often do." 

"Yes, yes," replied Metmn, greatly pleased. "What 
a good idea, and how clever of you to think of it I 
How do yon know so much about me and the 
garret and eveiytbing, dear Sunshine fairy ? I sup- 
pose you really could see me when you were the little 
toy woman in the rain-house ? Bat it won't be 
easy to believe she's yon ! Yon are to pretty com- 
pared with her. Mayn't I come up here again and 
see you as you really are ? " 
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The &i7 shook her head. 

" Out task here u accomplished," she said. " You 
will Dot Deed to puzzle abont the toj woman, uid 
bow she aod I can be die same and yet not the same. 
And this way into fairyland will now be closed. Bat 
when the Banshioe peeps in at your window and lights 
np your fiur hair and pats some colonr into your 
cheeks, yos may believe, my little maiden, Uiat I 
am kissing yoa. Or when some drops of rain make 
yon start by their cool touch, you may say to your- 
self that the Bain &iry is sending you his gieetii^ 
Both of us, fiiat one and then the other, working 
together. That is how it is and should be. And 
now," she went on, "we will see yoa safe home 
again," and glancing up, Merran saw that beside the 
lovely lady stood the picturesque figure of the Eain 
fairy, with his dark bat kindly fiw;e. "Together," 
for once, " the pair that tell the weather." 

They turned and entered the pretty room, passing 
through it, however, till at the other side, where a 
door led into the familiar " rain-honse," or but, they 
stood still, beckoning to Merran, who had followed 
them in silence, feeling excited and happy, and yet 
a little sad. Then each took one of her hands — her 
gifts were safely nestling inside her bodice — and 
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whispering softly, in a sort of mneical momrar, Thich 
made her close her eyee half sleepily : 

"Farewell, little Merran, farewell. la eim- 
shine or in lainy weather, little maiden, &re thee 
welL" 

And before she had time to look round or wonder 
what was going to happen to her, she felt herself 
gently pushed over the edge of the rain-house, like a 
fledgling which the parent birds are training to fly, 
and though she had no wings, fly oi flatter she did, 
down, down, till ahe found herself standing safely on 
the floor of the old garret, just in Iront of the storm- 
window, in her favourite nook. 

She rubbed her eyes. Was it all a dream ? 

She might almost have thought so, but — feeling in 
her bodice for her handkerchief, her fingers touched 
something, and she drew out the faiiy gifts. Yea — 
there they were all right, and evidently changed in 
size like her own small self, for they lay in her hands 
in the same way as above in the fairy house, " and 
up there," said Merran, " I must have been much, 
much littler than I am now, for I could go in and 
out quite easily." 

The thought made her ^ance at the high shelf 
where ever since ahe could remember had stood the 
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toj hut, with the wonun's figun jnst peeping oot. 
But what ahe now saw made her start. 

The rain-house had &Uen — ^its walls and roof were 
in pieces, as if a fairy earthquake had shattered them I 
UerrsD felt half inclined to crj, but before she 
had decided if she should do bo or not she caught 
sight of a \xaj figure peering at her from behind the 
rabbish. It waa the tc^ woman, juat aa she had 
always been, dress and all, bat as Merran gazed, 
the stiff wooden doll seemed to melt away, giving 
place to the lovely Sunshine fairy, who smiled and 
waved her hand as if in farewell, and the little girl, 
feeling that this was indeed her last sight of the so 
long unknown friends, who had watched over and 
oared for her, allowed some tears to trickle down her 
Cace unchecked, while she waved and kissed her hand 
in retom till the pretty vision disappeared and nothing 
was left to teU her that her visit had not been all a 
dream, except the broken bits of painted wood 
and cardboard which de had called the rain- 
house I 

' No — I am wrong — there were her magic gifts ! 
She looked at them with delight; they seemed even 
more dainty and chanoing than when she had first 
been given them, and then, rememberiDg the Sun- 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



:,q,t,=cdbvCoOgle 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



THS WBATBBR MAIDEN 161 

shine feiiy's iustnidaons, she climbed up on her 
stool till she reached the top of the small window 
and could touch the old seat, still there, and still 
quite whole. It was a splendid hiding-place. With- 
out any difficulty Merran gently pushed the umbrellB 
and parasol in, through the moss, till she felt the^ 
were quite secure, just leaving the handles out 
enough for her readily to catch hold of them when- 
ever she needed to do so. 

Then, with a sigh of satisfaction, she sat down 
again in her usual comer and thonght over her 
wonderful adventures quietly for some minutes. 
Suddenly the remembrance struck her of a hint the 
fairy lady had given her, about a pleasant surprise in 
store for her on her return, and full of curiosity as to 
what it could be Merran jumped up and made her 
way across the garret and down the narrow staircase 
to the floor below. 

" It can't be about Dirk's coming," she said to her- 
self, " for I knew that already. And — that wouldn't 
be a pleasant thing, for I shall be ashamed for him 
to see me in this horrid old dress," and she ^anced 
at herself disconsolately. 

But just then she heatd a voice calling her, a well- 
known voice, her aunt^s. 
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"Henan, MeRan," it nid, "wheta are yon, child t 
Come quick. I vant joo." 

And Bomething in the tone made the child feel 
that she ma not going to be Kolded. It loiUKled 
much kinder than oanal. 

" Aont most be in a good hnmonr," ahe thonght, 
and indeed ao it was. Nothing makes people feel 
better tempered and pleased vith themselves than 
the oonsdoasness of having done a kindly action. 

" Fm coming, auntie," Merrau answered brightly, 
though in her heart she was not without mi^ving. 
" I hope it isut that Ditk has airived already," she 
thought, with again the mortifying ronembranoe of 
her ugly dress. 

Ttie dame was standing at the foot of the stair- 
case holding np something for tiie little girl to see. 
It was the unfortunate &ock, already washed and 
ironed and looking quite pretty, for it really was a 
nice garment, white with pink sprigs and flowers 
runnii^ over it, and a neat Mil at the neck. It was 
Merran's favourite frock — for everyday wear, of coarse, 
that is to say. Her Sunday one was a cornflower 
blue merino, and she was very proud of it, especially 
as it and indeed most of her clothes bad been made 
oat of those left by her own yooi^ mother, so that 
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on the whole it was not often that the orphan child 
looked like a amall CinderellK. 

" Well, what do yoa eay to this ? " said her annt 
with great pride, waving the &Dck about to show it 
(^ the better. 

"Auntie I" cried Menan, who for a moment had 
been struck dumb with delight and astonishment. 
" Have you really washed it and ironed it and all, 
already t Oh how good of you ! Kow I shan't be 
ashamed for Birk to see ma Oh, auntie, I don't 
know how to thank yon." 

" Mind yon don't get it dirtied again, then," ^d 
the dame, " and gat yourself tidied as quick as you 
can, for there's no saying how soon the boy may be 
here. It was pretty tiresome, you know, for you 
to go and tumble into the mnd to-day of all days. 
But I didn't want Birk, who's always been so 
good to you, to find you lookii^ such a little 
drab." 

" Of course not," said Menan. " Thank you, thank 
yon. I'll be veiy careful. It's getting to he quite a 
fine day now ; the sun's come out, and it's not going 
to rain again," she added confidently. For I should 
have mentioned that before hiding away her new 
treasures she had tned in Tain to open the faiiy 
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nmbieUa, whereas the puaiol spread itaelf oat like a 
flower with but the gentlest touch. 

" I hope not," said her aunt, " bat there's no 
taying, and the mastei'B in a sad fix about the hB;r — 
when to start it. 'Swec was Boch a place as this 
tar sot knowing what the weather's to be. And I 
woald like it to look bright for Birk when he first 
sees his home again, after the beantifal countries he's 
been in, when the sun's always shining, ao they 
say. Though how things can grow without rain 
passes me I" 

" It says in my lesson-books at school that there's 
places where it rains straight on for a good hit and 
then itfs fine and hot for a good bit," said Meiran. 

" Maybe that's how it is," said her aunt " Well, 
Diikll tell OS all about it and the otJier things 
he's seen. Now run off, child, and change your 
frock." 

Away flew Merran, het spirits higher than for 
many a long day, for it was not often that the dame 
talked to her so pleasantly, and aa she ran off she 
repeated her prophecy. "Toull see, auntie," she 
said. " It's not going to rain at all to-day. It'll be 
lovely weather." 

And BO it proved. The few cloada that had still 
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looked somewhat tlueftteniiig, gradaally dispersed; 
when the former came in he too seemed very 



" If this weather holds on for a while, we'll do 
famoosly," he said. " A good thing for Dirk to be 
back. Well be none the worse for another pair of 
strong arms, such as I hope his are by now " and 
almost as he spoke, there was the sound of wheels 
approaching the farm-house, — for one of the elder 
brothen had driTen in the market-cart to meet Dirk 
at the village where the coach was to drop him, — 
and in another miutite in came the traveller himself, 
eager to greet and be greeted. 

And a hearty welcome awaited him. 

He had grown and improved in every way. In 
&ct he was no longer the ugly dnckling ofthefomily, 
bat bid fair in a year or two to rival his stalwart 
brothers. So, naturally, of course, Ms parents were 
delighted. 

« Tonr nnide has done well by you, and that's a 
fact," said t^ farmer, giving the boy a hearty slap 
on Uie shoulders. " All the same, I hope he's not 
given yon a liking for his way of life." 

For the nnde with whom Dirk had been seeing 
the world fw the last year or two. for the benefit of 
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his health, -wm a aea-iuiiig man — the captain and 
owner of a amall trading vesseL 

Dirk laughed, bat ahook hia head. 

"No fear of that," ha replied. "I like the sea 
well enough, bat I don't want to be a sailor. No, 
&tjter, Fm a fanner, at leaet goii^ to be one I hope." 

" That's all right," said his fatiier. " And there's 
no life to compare with the life of the fields to 
my mind. There's just one thing to complain of, 
especially in these parts, and that ia the uncertain 
weather. No telling any day what it may change 
to — and none of the glaaeee as I've ever oome across 
is much good, if any. And this year's been one of 
the changeablest I remember. I wonder why it's so, 
for we've no hills dose about Maybe it's through 
being near the sea. I've half a mind to send for a 
strand of seaweed and hang it in the porch, and see 
what that'll telL" 

" Not much good — it changes when the weather 
does, but not far ahead," said Birk. Then a sudden 
idea struck him. " Mother," he went on, " loi^ ago 
there used to be an old-&shioned kind of weather- 
teller, up in the garret, do you remember 7 And not 
long ago, in Holland, where uncle had to take a 
cargo, I came across one just like it, and the good- 
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wife of the hoiue told me it never failed them. 
SappoBe we get out oar one ? " 

The dame ahook her head. 

"Strange 70a should speak of it, Dirk," ahe 
replied. " It's many a day since Fve given it a 
thought, till this very afternoon — when — " and here 
she gave a little smile half of apology for her own 
childiahnesa, " I went np to the garret to look out 
of the end window, which has such a good view of 
the road, to see if the cart and 70a boys were in 
sight. And glancing ap at the shelf, I missed some- 
thing I was used to see there. It was the old toy 
hot with the man and the woman. It's all in pieces 
— just a crumbled heap, and no man nor woman to 
be seen. Maybe the caf s knocked it down." 

" Then it's no good," said Dirk, " for I don't think 
they make them now — 'Uot in England, anyway. — 
Sut, mother," he continued, "I've not seen little 
Merran yet. Where is she, and is she all right 7 " 

The dame started. 

"To he sure, I was forgetting about her," she 
said, " and she waa here not 6ve minutea ago. I told 
her to stay — not that she needed telling when it was 
to see you again, Dirk. Merran, child," she called, 
raising her voice, whereupon tiie little girl came 
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forward shyly from Ota deep receas of the old- 
&BbioDed window where she had been partly bidden. 

*I did stay, aantae," she said. "I was only 
waiting for yon and nade to see Dirk first," and as 
the spoke, she held oat her hand to die new-comer. 
He took it, but also stooped down to kiss her. 
" Yoa've grown a bit^ quite a tidy bit, Uttle Merran " 
be said, " and you're looking well too — more colour 
in her oheeka, and so fi«sh and smart la that a new 
frock she's on, eh, mother ? " 

His praise went fiu to reward the dame for the 
trouble abe bad given heraelC She smiled, and 
catching Menan's eye, the smile was retnmed. 

" She's growing a big girl now, you see," said the 
aunt, " Old enough to be alwaya tidy, and beginning 
to be handy too, well bope." 

" Yes," said the farmer, taming from the window 
where be bad been standing looking out. " You can 
be useful in the hay-field now, child. If I did but 
know what the weather's like to be to-morrow, so as 
to beginl" 

"Uncle," exclaimed Meiran eagerly. " It's going 
to be fine, very fine all to-day, and I'm almost sure 
all to-morrow, and I think for a lot of days." 

B^r nnde glanced at her and gave a little laugh. 
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" I hope you're right, child," be said. " Bat how 
Bhonld yoa know ? Yoa can't be a weather prophet 
at yottr age ! " 

** I can't tell yoa bow I know," began Merran, 

reddening a little, "bat I feel " and jnst tiien 

Dirk broke in, and what he said was very lacky, ae, 
both Uien and afterwards, it served the good parpoae 
of Baring her &om cross-queationing about her coriooB 
power. 

"Don't be too sore of that, father," be said. 
" There'B queer things we can't explain, bat tms tax 
all that I've seen a good many of them at sea, and 
in the far-off places Tve been at Tbere was one old 
sailor who always dreamt before we pat in at any 
port who'd find letters and who wouldn't, and be 
never was wrong. And away in the far East, as for 
prophets t — ^my ! I could tell you storiea aa 'd seem 
like m^c Over here we're thicker -headed, and 
maybe it's jast as welL But for nature things, 
there needn't be much doubt bat what some are far 
cuter than others, and maybe Merran's one who has 
the weather gift." 

The little girl glanced at him gratefully, though 
she did not speak. In her heart she was saying to 
herself, " I shonldu't wonder if the dear Sunshine 
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Cuiy haan't pot it iDto his head to say Uuee 
things." 

As for the brmer and hii vife, they were hoth 
moch impreesed, and vbeo an hoar or two later the 
aon set in a glow of crimson and rose, the child's 
pleasant angary seemed still more tnutwortby. 

And the next moming proved its correctness. 

little did any one suspect that long before the 
rest of tiie household had b^un to think of awakii^^ 
in the early summer dawn, Merran had crept up to 
her garret, and Uiere, half trembling with excite- 
ment, though much more of hope than fear, had 
drawn out her magic gifts to test them afresh. Not 
was she disappointed. The parasol flew open in her 
hands, almost before she toached it; the umbrella 
resisted every effort, though <A coarse she avoided 
any rough fbroe. It might have been glued or nailed 
together I 

*' Fine 1 " exdumed Merran joyfully. " Of coarse 
it's going to be fine all day — as bright and sunshiny 
as any one could wish. And after to-day too, and 
for some time to come I am almost certain. There's 
something in the feeling of the dear things that I 
can't describe — I'm getting to understand them. 
The parasol seems to jump at me in a sort of assur- 
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ing vay that most mean eveii mote than just for 
to-day, and the ambrella — yon an a detarmmed 
fellow, Mr. Umbrella 1 " 

She laughed merrily in her delight and satisfac- 
tion, and the brightness in her face when she vent 
downstairs to break&st made the others smile at her. 

Happily for us all, good spirits are quite as 
infeetiouB aa low ones, if not indeed more so. 

" I'm glad I washed her frock for her yesterday," 
thought the dame, taking credit to herself for the 
girl's pleasant looks. "Children are easy np and 
easy down. Maybe Tve been a bit too sharp with 
her DOW and then." 

And Dirk thonght to himself that poor litde 
Merran had certainly greatly improved, and even 
the other brothers re&ained, half unconsciously, &om 
teasing or jeering at her, as they had too often done. 

The &rmer came in after they were all seated at 
table. He had been having a good look at the aky, 
and his eyes fell on the small prophetess, with 
approvaL 

"YonVe been tight, Merran," he said. "It does 
look now as if we were in for a spell of real summer 
weather. And who'd have thought it this time 
yesterday. If only It lasts till we get the hay in." 
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■<It will, tinole, it will Tonll see," aaid ahe. 
" Jost you tnut me a bit IH know, I'm soie, when 
it's going to change." 

And strange to say, no one landed at her or her 
pndictioni. On tiie oontraiy, all of the bmily 
•eemed impressed. Dirk's remarks the evening 
before were not foi^gotten. 

And for some tune to come Merran had no reason 
for miagiTing. MOTning after morning t^e lovely 
fairy parasol flew open at her tiniest tonch ; morn- 
ing after morning the umbrella refosed to yield in 
even the faintest d^ree. So the Seaview Farm bay 
was mown, and dried, and stacked under the most 
favourable oircnmatancea, and more than one of the 
neigbbooiing yeomen wished that thsy had been as 
quick about it as Mao and bis sons, though at the' 
first start moat of the wiseacres had told them they 
would find it had been better to put off a wlul& 

And once it was all safe, there came a change. 
One warm bright morning Merran looked up at the 
sky silently and then turned to her uncle. 

" If s going to rain," ahe said. " Before night itfll 
be raining heavily." 

The &rmer glanced in his turn at the blue, 
almost dondless heavens. 
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" Not a bit of it," lie said. " You're out for onc^ 
child. Ko aigu wtiatever of rain. It's market-daj, 
aod I'm off. Tve got a good bit of busineas to see 
to, to-day, at the town. "So, no, tha weather's all 
n^i. Yoall see. I may be a trifle lat^ dame. 
Don't yon be uneasy." 

" Yoall take your overcoat, anyway, fiitber," said 
his wife, who was not so unbelieving in Merran's 
foresight as her husband. 

He replied by a hearty laogh. 

"Overcoat," he repeated. "Bless me, what aro 
yoQ tKi'rking oft Overcoat in weather like this I 
Why, il/s as settled as can be — warm and fine, like 
it's been for the last week or two. Cooldut be more 
settled." 

"That's a new word to use for these parts," said 
Dirk quietly. Merran said notiiing. Hie dame 
tamed to her sons. 

"Which of you's going with father t" she said, 
adding in a whisper to Dirk, who was next her at 
table, " You'll see to it if yon go," she said, " see that 
be takes his coat. Think of his rheninatism if he 
gets soaked." 

But Dirk shook his bead, which was explained 
l^the farmer's next words. 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



164 FAIBISS AFISLD 

" Kone of 'em," be said, in reply to the goodwife's 
•oqnfaj. " Tbeie's too much to do at home jnst now 
for BBon than me to be Bpated. You're all got jom 
work cat oat for 70a — eh, boja ? " 

Then followed some field and crops talk, and no 
more was eaid about the weather, and soon after 
Farmer Mao set oB. 

Mertan fait sorry and a little anxioos. She knew 
Hat there wonld have been no use in her saying 
anything more, for her nnole was one of the most 
obstinate of men, bat several times that day she 
made her way up to the garret to test her strange 
barometers, half in hopes that the bod weather would 
hold off till the fanner was safe home again. The 
fint time the result was much the same as it had 
been on her early morning visit The parasol opened 
slowly and refosed to spread out &i. The umbrella 
responded to her touch aa it had never before dooe 
— ^yet it did not ipriry apart, but gradually allowed 
itself to Btietch a certain amount 

" That means," said Merran, " that the rain's not 
coming just yet" for she was growii^ curiously sensi- 
tive to the shades of forecast in the ma^c toys. It was 
almost 08 if they spoke to her. But the second trial, 
later in the day, told of nearer approach of the change. 
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aod an hoar or two after that, when Merran's anxiety 
and in a sense, too, her cariosi^ Inxed her again to 
her garret window, the parasol vas aa if glued 
tc^ether, while the umbrella flew open in her hands, 
like a bird eager for flight 

Merran felt at the same time satisfied and yet 
distressed. 

" It shows how true they are, and that I can 
correcUy understand them," she said to hersel£ " Still 
I do wish poor uude could get home safely before 
the rain b^ins, for evidently it will be veiy heavy 
indeed. I wish he had listened to me this momii^, 
but I didn't like to be Aw certain, for if I had fore- 
told it wrongly they'd have lost foith in me, and I 
oonldn't feel quite sure if it meant that the weather 
would change so soon." 

But even as she reached up to restore her treasures 
to their hiding-place in the deserted nest, something 
cold fell on her hand and made her start The nun 
had begun 1 

She made her way downstairs feeling somewhat 
distressed, tat she was by nature affectionate and 
most ready to sympathise, and of late her aunt had 
been so much kinder and gentler that the little maid's 
heart was quite won over. 
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Sb« vu standiiig bj the windoir, guing oat at 
ths &it increuing downpour, irlien tbo dun* came 
in. " Sapper-time, Memo," the Mtid briatdjr, though 
there ma no ill-temper in her tonft " We must be 
BettLngi the tablet" 

Uerran turned with a little start 

" Fm so Sony " she was b^^ning, when her 

annt intermpted her. " Don't look so scared, child," 
she said, " I wasn't for scolding yoa." 

" And I wasn't forgetting about sapper, aantie," 
replied the little girL " It's only that I was wish- 
ing poor ancle had got safe back before the rain 
began " 

" Whj," exclaimed the dame, intwiupting a second 
time, as she hurried to the window, " yoa don't mean 
to say it's started already! I was so bu^ in the 
laundry I hadn't noticed. Deaiy, deaiy," she went 
on, "bat it is coming down! And the master without 
his coat — ^hell be soaked throngh and tbroogh. I 
wish he'd listened to yon, child, that I do, thoogh I 
was hoping if d h<dd off till night" 

" I wish 80 too, auntie," said Merraa " Td rather 
have been in the wrong than that poor ancle shoold 
suffer through me being in the right" 

" I'm sure yon would," said the dame heartily. 
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Then ehe stood Bilent fiir a moment or two, gazing in 
diatress at the rain, which by tUs time was indeed a 
case of "cats and dogs," really wateispoats. The 
anxioas wife sighed deeply. 

" He's in for it and no mistake," she said. " Men's 
that obstinate. Well, well, all we can do is to have 
hot water ready and make him change his things at 
once. I'll fetch some of his clotjies down to air them 
— no,I1I do better still, well light a small fire upstairs, 
for, summer though it is, the evening's very chilly. 
And Merran, child, &om now III stick to yoa aa my 
weather-glass. If s a wonderful gift you've got, and 
well do well to believe in it." 

" I think 80 too, aimtie," said Merran. " I really 
can foretell ahont it," and her quiet tone impressed 
her hearers atill more, for by this time Dirk and one 
of his brothers had hnrried in. 

Sapper was an uncomfortable meal that evenii^. 
They were all anxious, for they all remembered the 
fether's weary weeks of rheumatic fever the year 
before, and one or other of the " boys " kept ranning 
to the door to look out, or to listen for the sound of 
wheels, not easy to distinguish throi^h the torrents 
of rain. And Merran was up and downstairs every 
few minntes to see that the fire was all right, and the 
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olothea aafelj getttng aiied. And at lut he oame, 
poor man I 

He looked very white end ehiTerj, and, to tell 
the truth, rather ashamed d himBelf, vhen he came 
in. For besidea the miserable etate of drenchedoess 
he was in, he had to own that the discomfort was 
all thanks to his obatinacj, and distmst of Qa little 
" weather prophet's " warning. Few elderly men of 
any class, more especially a self-willed old farmer 
like Mac, would like to allow that they had been 
outdone in wisdom by a child, but on the whole 
Merran'e ancle was more ready to give in than might 
have been expected. 

" 111 listen to you next time, child," he etad. 
" That I promise yon. And to yon too, dome," 
turning to his wife, "for it wouldn't have been 
so bad if I'd taken my thick coat Where Merran 
gets her weather knowledge from beats me," he 
went on, "but there it is, and thafs a fact I'm 
not the only one that's been caught in the rain 
to-day, I can tell yon. For at market all the talk 
was of the fine weather lasting a good bit longer." 

"I daresay it'll come back again," said Menan. 
" But I do wish the storm had held off till yon were 
safe home, poor ande.'* 
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"And 80 do I," said Birk, vho waa ba^ helping 
the foimer to throw off hii streaming gatments. 
" As it ia, fother," he added in a lower voice, " ;ou'll 
do well to keep that promise. I tell yen I've seen 
qneerish things in my wanderings — things be7<Hid 
ns to explain, and there's no donht in my mind that 
litde Merran has got this strange power, and lacky 
for OS that she has." 

The &rmer looked mnch impressed, for since his 
travels Birk had come to be looked npon: as an 
authority. 

"Ton dont think," said did Mao hesitatingly, 
" tiiat there's anything uncanny about it I wouldn't 
like the maid to get called a witch, though the days 
of ill-treating such are past and gone, thank 
Heaven." 

Dirk did not reply directly. 

"There's things we can't explain," he repeated, 
"here's good mysteries and had mysteries. But 
Merran's all right I'd trust her to use her extra 
sense for kindness, so she'll earn no ill-will by it" 

By this time the farmer, who waa nnnsnally 
meek, had been put to bed and made to drink 
hot possets and all the test of it, in hc^tes fd 
wuding off another bad riieumatio attack. To 
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some cctent the trMtment was soooessfol, but 
not entirely. The poor tosa bad to keep liia 
room for orer a fortnight, which vai very trying, 
as harveet was by no means over. Still, two weeks' 
illness is lees than two months, and on the whole 
he bore his troublea patiently, and one thing 
which made this attack of his less wearisome both 
to h im i wl f and to his &mily than tiiose that had 
laid him np before was the great foncy he had 
taken to Herran — bis "weather maiden," as he 
had dubbed her. She proved to be an excellent 
little nurse, and the fkrmer was never as content 
and patient as when she was sitting by him, 
chatting cheerfoUy, as she was now able to do, 
since she wae no longer frightened of being 
soolded, or reading alond some of her CaTonrite 
storiea. For she was natnrally far irom stupid. 
Every morning and evening the invalid was sure 
to ask her about the weather, and, as we know, 
she was always ready with a forecast which never 
once proved TniatnVan. Every day, many times a 
day indeed, did she say to heiself bow difTerent 
her life now was from what it had been before her 
wonderM visit to the old " rain-house." 

The taimet recovered ; the harvest proved a good 



:,q,t,=cdbvCoOgle 



THE WBATSSB MAIDSN 171 

(me, tiiDe passed and winter came again, and vith 
evet7 season Merran's &me spread. All over diat 
oomer of the conntrT' she came to be talked of as 
the "weather maiden," her uncle's name for her, 
and many a &nner, man; a peasant^ many a 
goodwife came to consult her and to bear her 
predictions. Her fame spread farther indeed than 
among her own people. The squire's lady never 
fixed the day for her summer parties or for tbe 
school children's feast without looking in to ask 
little Merran's opinion. For by long practice and 
delicate care in handling her nu^c gifts tiie girl 
eame to foretdl for days beforehand whidi of them 
— umbrella or parasol, "Bain-man" or "Sunshine 
biry " — was to be in the ascendant 

Time passed, weeks became months, months 
years, as is the appointed way in this round old 
world of ours. From a plain, unnoticeable little 
girl Merran grew into a tall sweet-faced maiden. 
She was not exactly pretty, she was quiet and 
rather seriong, but her dark eyes, though some- 
what dreamy in expression, were very charming, 
and the tones of her voice were very musical So 
she was not without admirers, yon may be sure. 
Many a man would have liked to marry her — some 
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among them, no doabt, influenced by the knowledge 
of ber vondarfiil gift, for of coarse the poMeasion 
of it ooold oot be kept a secret if she bad wi^ed, 
and she was far from deeiring this. On the contraiy, 
ber kind heart rejoiced when she was able to use 
it for the advantage of her neigbboius as well as 
for the nlations whom she now loved as if they 
were her very own, and who on their aide loved her. 

Bat she kept her secret, faithful to the promise 
she had given to the lovely Snnshine fitiiy, though 
there were times whem she longed to share it with 
one in whom she oonld safely conSd& And now 
and then at intervals she had a strange feeling that 
Birk suspected somrthing, for she sometimes caught 
bis eyes fixed on her with a kind of veiled enquiry, 
and once he said in a low voice, with a cnriona smile, 
* Little Merran, yon are not like the rest of ns." 

" Are yoQ, yoniself. Dirk ? " she replied. " There 
are things yon know and feel that the others don't 
— the voices in the wind, the burden of the birds* 
songs, the secrets of the leatless waves — ob. Dirk, 
if one lived a thonsaud years, there would still be 
mysteries upon mysteries of beautiful things to 
learn I" 

Then she grew shy again, for she was always 
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quiet and timid and irondered bow she bad found 
courage to saj 80 mucL But Dirk aeemed pleased. 

" Tea " ha said, nodding bis head gently. " May- 
be we are a bit different from most of those about 
us. Too, anyway, Merrau. I've seen atrange lands 
and beantiful places, but yon — you give me the 
feeling that once upon a time you must have had 
a glimpse of real &iryland." 

Merran grew red at this, but she made no reply. 

Only to herself she said, " I wish — I do wish I 
might tdl him," and then she grew still redder 
when the words of the Sunshine fairy returned to 
her memoty that only to one person might she ever 
reveal her secret. 

" And that one will never be my fate," Uiougbi 
the girl sadly. " Dirk will never care for me in that 
way, and never could I care for any one but him." 

Whereas on his sid^ Dirk said to himself that 
he must never hope to win the sweet weather 
maiden for himself. " Why, half the young fellows 
in the country-side, and old ones too, are ready to 
woo her if she'd let them I They think she'd bring' 
good luck to her husband, and so she would. Bat 
it's not for that i*d care for her— it's that I love her 
for her own self, luck or no luck." 
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And one day— one h^ipy day — had the SonsbiiM 
fiuty whiipered to him to take ooange, I wonderf — 
he determined to ruk it, and told the maiden hia 
hopes and fean, and fbnnd how litUe reaaon for the 
latter there had been, and the two young thii^, who 
had drawn to each otiier from their first meeting, 
hbton long were married, carrying with them to a 
home of their own the magic gifta, now, to Merran'a 
<lelight, her husband's aa mnoh as her own. 

Good fortone waa theirs. Wbaterer Dirk onder- 
took, whatever Merran planned, prospered. And 
that it should be so, they deserred. For they 
remained kindly and nnaAifiah, ever ready to help 
others lass happy than themselTea, gratefol for their 
Ueaaings, patient nuder trials, of wludi, as life cannot 
be aiviay$ sanahine, they had their share. They 
lived, I waa told, to a good old age. What became 
of the CEury txeaaores, I cannot say. Whether they 
were handed down to their children, or whether they 
were whisked hack to &iryland, I know not, not any 
more than I know what has become of all the toy 
" rain-houses " which in our grand-parents' times 
were so often to be seen. The world is growing too 
clever for the fiuries, I fear, nnleaa perhapa, unseen 
and onsuspeoted, they are still behind the soenea 
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in some of the marvels and inTentions all aroaDd ua. 
Who can sa; 1 

And by the bye, I have heard it vhispered that 
in a certain out-of-the-way comer of this dear old 
coimtiy there lives a family whose sons and daughters 
have a carious gift of " weather wisdom." Maybe 
they are the descendants of our Birk and bis 
Mertanl 
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Ohcs upon a time, on a very hot snnuner's d&j, a girl 
stood waiting at the door of a small (dd-fashioned 
inn, beside a little heap of lu^i^e. She was quite 
yoimg, about sixteen, or seventeen at, the most. Her 
face vas sweet in expression, and would have been 
pretty if she had not looked so tired and anxious. 
She was quite alone and seemed shy and timid, for 
now and then, when some of the folk belonging to 
the place, passing in and out, wished her good-day, 
or made any Mendly remark, she started and grew 
crimson even thoi^h she replied politely. And 
when after a time the landlady herself came to the 
door and asked the girl if she would not step inside 
and wait in the parlour, she answered hesitatingly 
that she thought she had better stay in the porch. 

" I'm so afraid of missing the coach, or losing my 
seat in it," she said. 
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"Xo fear of that, Miss," said tite comfortable- 
looking dame. " Yonx place ia engaged, do doabt" 

"Oil yes, I suppose so," the strat^r replied. 
" Hy name is O'Beime— Clodagli (yBeime." 

" Tliat's all ri^t," said the landlady ; " I remember 
the name. The master — thats my btuband— called 
oat to the coachman last night that he most secure 
a place f<3r yon to-day. You'd written for it, no 
doubt?" 

" Yes, the fiienda I stayed the ni^t mth — I only 
came over from Ireland yesterday — did so. It was 
their g^ that brought me here just now, to catch the 
coach as it passed." 

The landlady's good-bnmoor seemed to cheer the 
girl a little ; she began to look less frigbteoed. 

"You've come a long way," the dder woman 
remarked. "Sight across the sea, I take it?" The 
girl nodded, and looked as if she were going to cry. 
The landlady's curiosity was aroused. " And it's the 
first time you're left home, I daresay, and all by 
yourself too. It must feel strange-like." 

"I wasn't alone till to-day. A firiend came over 
with me," Clodagb r^ed. " And I shan't be alone 
long. I'm to meet a — a lady, a cousin, and we are 
to travel together," 
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"Ah indeed, thttll be much pleosaater for jon," 
said her companion. 

The jonng girl mnrmttred Bometiung. Bat to 
herself she vas saying that she was by no means 
sure (rf it. And after a little silence she went on, 
"I don't think I'd miod ttarelling alone— I don't 
mind anything veiy maoh now that I haven't any 
home — except," and she glanced at the heap of rather 
heterogeneous baggage, " except for all these things. 
Fm so afraid of loeing half of them, and yet Biddy 
and I packed as neatly as ever we could. Biddy 
was grandmother's maid, and she stayed with 
me after dear granny died, till it was settled for 
me to go to lire with mj cousin and travel about 
with her." 

"Itll be fine and amusing for you," said the 
landlady. 

"I — I don't know," said Clodagh. Tm not 
used to traTeUing, and I've not seen my cousin 
for a good while, and she may think me stupid." 

"But she's a young lady, I suppose?" said her 
questioner. 

" Not very. She's— oh, she's seven or eight years 
older than I, and she wants to travel aU about till 
she finds a place to suit her. She's like me, except 
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that she's rich. She's got no parentB and can do as 
Bbe likes." 

Then suddenly it seemed to strike the jovai% 
stranger that she was perhaps too commnnicative, and 

she grew rather pink. " I shouldn't perhaps " she 

began, bat the kind-hearted woman understood and 
interrupted. "Ifs me, Mies, that's in fault," she 
said. " I shouldn't make free to ask so many ques- 
tiona But it went to my heart to see you standing 
there alone, so young and half-&i^tened like. I had 
a little daughter once — she'd have been not so much 

older than you if she'd lived " She stopped for a 

moment, then she went on i^;ain: "Wouldn't you 
like a cup of tea now, Miss?" she said. "It'sattme 
o' day I often has one, for we've no lie-abeds in our 
house, and it's a good while since we'd breakfast, and 
if you've come some distance youll have been up 
betimes, I'd daresay." 

Clodagh's face bri^tened. 

" It's very kind of you," she said " I would like 
it uncommonly. I couldn't eat any breakfast, I was 
so afraid of being too lata But — please tell me how 
much it will cost I mustn't spend anything I can 
help, you see. Once I'm with Cousin Paulina, she 
will pay things like that for herself and m&" 
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" Dtm't trouble your pnt^ head iboot it," said 
th« goodwifa " We're well-to-do, my nun and me, 
sod Deithei oliick nor kin to come after lu, mote's 
the pi^ — and— yon do make me think of what my 
little maid woold haTe been by now, Uissy, if yoall 
pardon the liberty. Now just step inside — to my 
own parlour — the kettle's on the hob — yoi^ feel 
quite a different yonng lady onoe you've had a bit of 
breakfast, better late than never." 

* And you promise me I won't miss the coach," 
said the gill, as she followed the kind woman into 
the little sitting-room behind the bar, 

"No fear, no fter," replied her hostess, and as 
Clodagb sat down in the comfortable chintzHjoveted 
old armchair — the landlady's own, whidi she drew 
forward for the unexpected gnest — the girl gave a 
sigh of content. " It is nice and cool in here," she 
said, " and I am so tired already and so thirsty. I 
wish I were going to stay here for a bit" 

"Indeed and I wish it too, Miss, and it's our 
best we'd do to make yea comfortable," said the 
dame, as she bustled about to make the tea, which 
she fetched from the kitchen bard by, and to cut 
some tempting slices of bread and butter. "Bat 
travelling's very pleasant, some folks say. There's 
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an old lady not for from hen — that's to say, her oth 
bcone is — but she's for erer on the go. They do say 
as she's been all over the world, and old as she is, she 
seldom rests." 

" Is she so very old ?" asked Clodagh. 

" Ko one knors,'' was the mysteiiona reply. " My 
hosband's mother, and she's no chicken as yon can 
&nqr, remembers her as qoite aged when she was 
yonng. Bnt she never seems to get no older. Some 
say she was spirited away by the good folk when she 
was a baby and that she's got a &iiy's life — ^indeed 
there's some that will have it she's not really one of 
OS at all" 

Gloda{^ by this time refreshed by Ota tea, sat np 
eagerly, "Oh," she exclaimed, "I'm so glad yoo 
talk of the good folk. I thought it was only at home — 
in Ireland, I mean, that people still believed in them." 

"Dear me, no," said her hostess, with a smile. 
" Maybe in the big towns yoa never hear of them 
nowadays, and no wonder. They can't atnde noise 
and bnsUe and dirt. Bat in these parts, oh dear yes. 
I've heard tell of them all my life, I know, and of 
tiieit tricksy ways. They can be the best of friends, 
bat, my word I if they take offence they con worry 
one's life oat" 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



18a FAIRIXa AFISLD 

Glodigh WM lutening with all her mis. Her 
ejret h«d grown brighter, and some colour had come 
into her cheeks, widi the mere mentioa of faiiy folk, 
80 fltTniliar to her sinoe her infann y, 

" Oh," she aaid with a little sigh, " what 70a say 
does make me wiah still more that I could stajr here 
a few days and get rested, and yon would tell me 
stories, as my dear old nnne naed to da" 

" That I would," said the huidlady, " and indeed I 
wish ;ou could stay to hear them. Kot that Tve 
ever really come across the biries — brownies and 
pixies, they call them in some parts — ^myself, nor 

even set eyes on one of them — ^unless indeed " 

and here she stopped abruptly, lowering her voice. 

" Unless what } ' asked Clod^h. " Do tell me." 

" Jost what I was saying a minate nfft" the dame 
went on. " Unless that strange old lady is one her- 
self, as I'm more than half inclined to think by what 
I've heard tell of her." 

"Then you've seen hert" qneetioned tiie girl 



The landlady nodded. 

" Just seen her," she said. " Twice — no, I think 
three times, she's passed in the coach, and I've just 
said a word to her at the door. Once she asked for 
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a glass of milk. Twas a very hot momitig, like as 
it mig^t be to-day." 

"How I wish she might be iu the coach this 
monungl" exclaimed the traveller, her eyes sparkling. 
" It would be BO ioterestiiig, and if she knew I was 
Irish she might take a fancy to me, for the good 
people do lore tiie Irish I " and at the idea the girl 
laughed merrily for the first time. 

" Yea," agreed the dame, " indeed she might, my 
pretty yotmg lady. But it's a long time since she's 
passed this way. One never knows where she is, or 
how she'll travel Kov and then shell set off in her 
own coach and four, Uke any princess, and I've heard 
it whispered that she'll sometimes disappear from her 
home, DO one knows hov." 

"Ob, a broomstick, maybe, or has she a pet 
gander ?" laughed Clodagh. 

But the landlady looked a litUe frightened. 

" Hush, Miaey.my dear," she whispered, " it doesnt 

do to " Then she suddenly started. " I'm afraid 

that's the coach," she exclaimed, " and sorry I am to 
part with you, but if you're bound to go, we'd best be 
at the door ready." 

Clodagh jumped up at once. 

" And thank you a thousand times," she said, " for 
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■11 yma Undnfln. Tu, I tnort go. Hy coonn Till 
be looking ont for mei Fre not seen her for fire 
jean," she added nerrotuly. " With me good Inc^ 
my kind friend." 

" That I will," Bud the dame heartilj, 

" Ton'Te cbeeted me greatly," said tilie girl, and in 
her impulsive Irish way she held ap her swert 
jonng &ce for a kiss. 

The coach it was, snra enot^h. There was some 
tioahle about getting Glodagh's rather complicated 
belongings on to it, it was already so piled api 
Bat with difBcolty all was at last disposed, oatside 
and in, and ♦^^'^iT™ to tlie landlady nothing was left 
behind. 

There were tears in the kind woman's eyes when 
at last it rambled off, her yonng goest of an hoar 
waving good-bye out of the window. 

Bat it is Glodagh's adventorea we bare to follow. 
For a minate or two the boatle of getting her bt^^ 
and boxes settled prevented her realising that there 
was already a passenger in the coach, and before 
looking loand she felt obliged to lean oat once again 
in a last fotewell to her kind new friend. She was 
soon, however, recalled to the present 

"Whois there? "said a voice — a rather petalant 
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oDe — from the comer. "Whatever ia the matter? 
I was fast asleep till there was all this fuss ! Oh I — " 
with an ezclaiuatioii, "can it be you, Clodagh 
O'Beirae ? I had no idea wo were at Croasway 
Comer already ?" 

" Yes, indeed," Clodagh replied, " it is I. I didn't 
know it was yon. Cousin Paulina. I wasn't sure, 
you see, if I would find you here, or if you 
would only meet me at the next stage. Lady 
BoBeley wasn't certain from your letter which it 
would be." 

" Humph," murmured Mistress Paulina. " "Well, 
after all I decided that to avoid any mistake I'd get 
up for once by cock-crow, so as to start from Stracey. 
I hate gettdt^ ap early, and I was fast asleep as 
yon saw. Bid Lady Eoseley send wcetas one with 
yon, then, to see you off? Tou seemed to be nodding 
good-byea" 

" No," said Clodagh. " That's to Bay only the old 
coachman who drove me over and left me at the 
inn. I was all right. No, it was only the landlady 
I was waving to. She was so kind, helping to carry 
out my things," and she glanced round at the varioua 
encumbTsacea. The plaoe was certainly incon- 
veniently crowded, and so Paulina, now wideawake 
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I to think, M ahe took it all in, and that with 
evident annoyance^ 

" I moat saj, Clodagh," ahe renuiked, " that yon 
have a queer collection of loggage. I hope 70U will 
get rid of some of these bogs and baskets before ve 
atait again. I don't deoy that I travel with a fait 
amonnt myself," and indeed tiie coach had aeemed 
well packed inside and oat, before the younger girl's 
belongings had been added, "bnt a child like yon 
can't need such an amonnt Yon'U have to learn to 
be a clever traveller, my dear, if we're to get on 



" Fm very soriy," said Clodagh apologetically. 
" You Ke, cousin, I never have left home before^ and 
I didn't know how to manage, I'll do my best^ and 
I hope 111 soon learn, for of contse I shall pack for 
you as well as for ms^sell That I quite understand." 

" Well, yes," said Paulina. " I can't go about with 
you and a maid. And as things have unfortunately 
turned out so sadly for yon, it seemed to me you'd 
be better off vrith me tiian going among strangers. 
And on my side, I'm sick of maids with their aira 
and graces and vulgarities. I prefer to have a com- 
panion of my own clasa" 

" Yea, thank yon," Clodagh replied. " It was a 
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yer7 kind thouf^t of yours, and I shall soon leara to 
nuiDi^ well, I hope. To begin 'with, I think ve 
might arrange all these things better," and she stood 
up and pulled about and poshed and lifted, till the 
narrow space looked more orderiy, Paulina from her 
comer now and then directing and advising. She 
was a handsome young woman, with a by no means 
disagreeable expression. Indeed there was often a 
kindly light in her bright eyes, and gentle carves 
about her mouth. But she was self-willed and qmck- 
tempered, "spoilt" in short, though generous and 
well-meaning, entirely unused to contradiction and 
impatient of any obstacles in the way of her wishes 



" Thank goodness," she ejaculated, as she settled 
herself down again in ber wraps, " thank goodness, we 
have no fellow-passengers. Kow I mean to go to 
sleep again, and so may yon, child, if you like. We 
shall stop at Oddingstowe for dinner and fresh 
horses, and by four o'dook we should be at Felway, 
where the Marristons' carriage — and, it is to be 
hoped.'a cart for the It^gage — is to meet as. They 
expect ns to stay at the Priory for two or three days. 
They know you will be with me." 

" Tes, diank yon," replied Clodagh again, feeling 
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DuffteUj slijr at tbfl pnxpeot befote her, jA sot 
Tentoiing to ny w. 

Ptnliiu oompo«ed henelf to ileep cmoe Toan. tad 
befiin long, in spite of the thooghte that croirded 
b«r mind — anxietiea, hopes, and fean, aa she realiaed 
more olearij het new podtion aa her kuuvomaa's 
companion — Clodagh too, thoogh a few minataa ago 
she woiild not have believed it poasible, Clodt^ too 
dozed off. 

And she slept, aa did Patdiua, Cor some time. 
The stopping <^ the vehicle, the cessation of the 
monotonous nunblin^ aiooBed them both. 

Paulina sat ap, robbing her eyes. 

"Dear m^" ahe exclaimed, " Oddingstowe 
already I" 

Clodagh looked out of the window. 

" Ko," she said beeitatitigly. " I don't think it can 
be. There's no village or houses ; only a tnmpike, 
Ob, yes," she went on, " I see what it is. We're 
stopping to take up another passenger." 

" What sort of one 1 " her cousin demanded. " I 
hope to goodness it^s not a fint-olasa one — an inside 
one— we are staffbd np enongh already. There's 
Boatoely air to breathe." 

" iT-no," Clodagh replied, continaii^ to look oat 
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" I don't dunk it can be. It'a only a little old 
voman, quite poor, aoA she doeaut seem to have any 
luggage. She's only carrying a handbag— just a sort 
of reticule." 

" All right," Paulina responded, lazily settling her- 
self ^ain for another oap. "All the same, I irish 
they wouldn't p\dl up in iHm unnecessary way. I 
was 80 comfortably asleep. It's the only thing to do 
in this tropical heat" 

Clodfl^h too was sitting down again, congratn* 
lating herself more on Paulina's account than her 
own, that their pti'mcy was not to be disturbed — 
when, alas, her unspoken relief proved premature. 
To her astonishment, the guard approached the door, 
which he opened, and wi^i a " your pardon, ladies," 
to the two girls, held it civilly by the handle, for the 
new-comer to enter. 

Clodagh instinctively drew back a little for her 
to pass. There were four places — two and two — 
facing each other. Hitherto the younger girl had 
been sitting beside her cousin — the opposite seat 
covered with their poBsessions. But now she at once 
b^ian to clear a space on it for herself, for she saw at 
a glance that the stranger was old, and looked fragile 
and delicate, and in spite of the extreme simplicity of 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



IM FAIRIS8 AFIXLD 

her tttiie — she wore only a deui bat bded coUod of 
•n old-bshioned flowerT' pftttem, half ooTered l^ a sort 
of nuurket-wotnaD's cloak, and nnnoiinted by % huge 
bUck stnT bomiet — in spite of this tbete was a 
oertain dignity about her as in reply to Clodagh's 
silent attention she mormnied, " I thank yon, young 
lady. Bat do not distorb yourself. I can occnpy 
the back seat" 

"I should think so indeed," exclaimed FbTtlina 
angrily. " Indeed, my good woman, I am inclined 
to believe that yoar ooming in ban at all is some 
iffirtaTta, Thia is for first-class passengers, and more- 
over our places have been engaged for some days 
ahead. — What are you thinking of, yon silly 
child ? " she went on sharply, turning to her cousin. 
"Why shoold you give up your place to this person 
and her bundles ? I won't have it Sib down beside 
me at once," for Clodagh with a crimson face was 
still hesitating and moving aboat the bags and 
baggage nervously, though the new-comer had already 
settled herself quietly with her back to the 
horses. 

" Fanlina," said the younger girl in a low voice, 
" (io not be so excited. She has no bundles, or any- 
thing, so it cannot really inconvenience us. And 
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she is old, and looks ao fragile. It is onlj right that 
I should offer her my saat." 

Fanlina was aboat to reply In tiie same irritated 
tone, when she was interrupted. 

"I thank 70a, mj kind yoni^ lady," said the 
stranger in a clear voice, which somehow enforced 
atteotioQ, " I thank you for your courtesy and con- 
sideration. Bat I hare no desire to take your plac«^ 
I assure you. In fact I prefer this side, I am an 
old traveller. Nor will my presence incommode 
you for long. I shall leave the coach before we 
reach Oddingstowe." 

Clodagh murmured a gentle " Thank you." She 
was grateful to the old woman for Dot resecting her 
cousin's rudeness. And to Paulina she whispered, 
"She eaanot be a mere peasant. Her voice and 
words show it " ; and to do her justice, the elder gid 
looked a little ashamed of hersell 

"Don't tease me," she said. "It always upsets 
me to be wakened suddenly. I'm going to sleep 
(^ain," and so sayii^ she leant back and closed her 
eyes. 

And after a few minutes Clodagh followed her 
example, though she was no longer sleepy. But 
something — a vague feeling of slight shyness — ^made 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



19S FAIRISB AflSLD 

b«r do SO, for she wu ooiucioBa of her oppO(rit« 

nughboor'* ecnitmy. Kow and then from the depths 
of the qosint black bonnet she caught the gleam of 
dark bri^t ajet, and the aensatuHi oaoeed her cheeks 
to groir pink again. 

'Who and what can she be?" Qa girl said to 
herselt " She oeitainly looks like a peasant^ bnt 
her Toioe — her expressionB — ^her dignity belie it," and 
thus pozzling over the anomaly, Clodogh after all 
{bII asleep. 

Now I must mention what may seem strange and 
most improbable. Ton will remember the descrip- 
tion given to the yoong traveller only an hour or 
two before the coach stopped at the turnpike, of the 
old lady in the neighbondiood, concerning whom 
snch canons and even uncanny things were 
said} 

Tea — well, this is the strange fact Though 
Clodagh was at onoe impressed in an unusual way 
by the personality of theii feUow-travelleT, and per- 
plexed to explain her inoonsist^icies, never once 
during the day's journey did it occur to her to put 
" two and two together " ; to guess, as no doubt yon, 
children, who are reading this little old stoty, will 
already have done, that here in person was the 
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myaterioos ladj of the landlady's legend — ^the being 
who, if not actually of tuiy race herself, still had 
much in commos with the " good people," and doabt- 
less dealings with them. 

But 80 it happened with Clodagh, and afterwards 
— not a long-delayed afterwards either, as yon will 
hear— she felt quite nnable to explain her own 
forgetfulnesa, or "atnpidity " as she called it 

In the meantime what occurred was this. She 
slept and Paulina slept on uninterruptedly till the 
coach drew up at Oddingstowe. And when it did 
so, and the clatter over the oobble-stones of the old 
inn's courtyard aroused them, lo and behold, they 
were alone I The strange new-comer had disappeared. 
The whole episode ni%ht have been a dream, only 
that rarely, if ever, do any two people dream the 
same and at Qie same time. 

Paulina stared. 

"She's gone," she exclaimed. 

" Yes," said her cousin, feeling very much inclined 
to add, "You needn't hare been so rude to her." 

" I never felt or heard the coach stop tol^ her 
get out," added the elder girL 

" Nor did I," said Olodagh, " only " 

"Only whatt" 
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'IToUuiig. I ml dreaming, I soppoee. But I 
luTe a iiust7 mcolleotioQ of hearing some one say. 
almost in a vhiaper, " Qood-bye for the present^ m; 
dear. We shall meet again." 

* I hope noC Btud Faalina, with a alight shudder. 
" Clodagh, 70a don't think possibly she's a witch ? " 

Clodagh's spirit of mischief inclined her to 
frighten her ooosin a little, but she refrained. 

" Ko, of coDTse noV' she replied. ' She's a very 
polite and harmlesi old woman, thongh, no doubt, 
there did seem something rather odd — mysteriotu 
almost— abonti her. Bat if I may say it^ Paulina, I 
think, in travelling espeoially, it is beet to be so 
— polite I mean — to eveiybody one is thrown into 
contact with." 

Paulina mattered something which sounded like 
« rubbish " or " nonsense," but aloud she only said 
snappishly, "You know nothing abont travelling, 
child. One has to keep up one's dignity." 

"There is a good way and a bad way of doing 
so," thought the younger girl, though she said nothing 
more; She was relieved, however, to see that her 
cousin was not really vexed with her, for she had 
spoken impulsively, forgetting that it was scarcely 
her place to reprove Paolina, all things considered. 
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* I think she is really gentlei and kinder than 
she som^mes appears," Clodagh's reflections vent 
on, "I ianc7 I shall be able to get on irith her if I 
am patient, and if I tiy my best The only thing I 
am depressed about is the lo^ii^ I I don't knov 
how to get jaj own things into smaller compass, and 
when it comes to all her belot^;ings too, I don't see 
my way at aU. I am so a&aid of losing any of her 
beaatiful clothes, and no doubt she has valuable 
Jewellery too, and she is very chai^eable in her 
plana. Lady Boseley warned me that sometimea I 
should have to pack and unpack at very short notice 
indeed 1" and she could not help sighing a little. 
But Paulina did not observe it, for by Uiis time, as I 
said, tbey weie at Oddit^^we, the small town 
where tbey were to stop to change horses and to have 
some early dinner, of which the elder giil declared 
that she felt much in need. 

An hour later they started agun, to I^nlina's 
satisfaction no other inside passenger appearii^;. A 
short though heavy thunder shower had somewhat 
cleared the air, the simple meal had re&eshed them, 
and Paulina seemed quite to have recovered her good- 
tenq>w. She grew talkative. 

" Have yon ever heard of the Marristons ? " she 
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aiked. " My friends ti the Frioiy, jaa. know, iriiera 
ve tie to spend r few dayB.' 

Clodagh sliook her head. 

* "So," she replied. " Too said in yova last letter 
that joa had a visit to pajr on your waj to the place 
when 70a intend to diink the waters, bat 70a did 
Dot tnentioD any name^* 

" Didn't 1 7 " said Paulina carelessly. " Oh well, 
rm not good at letter^writing. They'ra Ytaj nice 
people, and very kind. Ton needn't feel ahy about 
going there," for Clodagh's manner and rising eoloor 
had already shown that shy she was. " It won't be 
a large party, as they are quite alone just now ; just 
the &ther and mother, elderly people, their married 
son and his wife and two dangbteis, older than you 
and L" Paulina rather liked to make herself out 
younger than she was, when it suited her, though at 
other times she treated her cousin as if she were a 
complete child. 

" I am glad of that," Clodt^b replied. " Then," 
she went on, somewhat nerrously, " perhaps you won't 
wear your very best dresses there, or shall I take 
out eretything?" for this tertifyii^ question of 
packing and unpaddng was still uppermost in her 
mind. 
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" Oh dear me 1 " exclaimed PanliDa ciosetj, "per- 
haps not How can I say 1 Youll just have to 
see. That's That I want 70a for — ^to nse your in- 
telligence; don't you nnderstand? I hate being 
asked abont eveiy trifla" Then, feeling that she 
had been speaking iiritably, she went on more 
kindly : " I suppose you've got some tidy gowns 
of yoni own — your granny liked yon to look nice, I 
know." 

" I haven't got any proper evening gowns," said 
Ctodagh. " I nsed to wear simple white muslin — 
not grown-up gowns, yon know, but since grand- 
mother died I've only had black." 

" Ah yes, of conrse," Fanlina agreed. " Well, just 
wear yonr nicest black in the evening. Tour being 
in mourning will explain it's not being fall dress. 
Wlien we get to St Aldan's " — the place where she 
intended to drink the waters — " 111 see abont some 
gowns for yon I hear that the shops there are qoite 
modish." 

"Thank you," said Clodagh gratefully. But in 
her heart she was thinking: "Oh dear, if I'm to 
have more clothes, it will make the packii^ still 
worse, and where am I to put them if Cousin Paulina 
complains already of my Ingg^ ? " 
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But no mca« wu aaid on tbe subject joat then, 
and befora very long th^ found tbemaelves at 
Felwsy, where tbej left tbe coach, to complete tbe 
rest of the day'a joomey in Squire Maniston'a 
chariot^ which waa awaiting tbem, as wdl as, to 
Paulina's eatis&otioD. a cart for their Tolununons 
belongings. 

The elder ^1 stepped into the roomy vehicle and 
glanced round ber with approval. 

" What a ocnnfort to be less crowded up I " she 
exclaimed. "Cloda^, tell them to put everything 
in the cart. Just give me my satin mantle — tbeee 
hot days sometimes end in chiUy evenings — nothing 
elea," and aa her cousin obqred her, " You are sure 
nothing was left in the coach 7" 

" Kothing," replied Clodagh confidently. " Still, 
111 glance inside ^ain, to make quite sure," and she 
did so, for the stage-ooacb was still there, waiting for 
fresh horses. 

She came bade to report satisfoctorily, and they 
set oft 

It was a longish drive, five or six miles, and tbe 
latter part through rough roads and lanes which 
reminded Clodagh of ber native land. 

" Thank goodness," said Paulina more than once, 
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" that it is not vintdi or very wet weather. We 
Bhonld stick fast in the mad in these cart-tracks, to 
a certainty." 

But before long they reached the Priory, safe and 
Boond, and as they drove ap the svenue, caught sight 
of two or three figures waiting to welcome them in 
front of the pictoresqae old house. 

It was not a very laige place, hut home-like and 
attractive. Clodagb, who was accustomed to huge 
rambling "castles " often in a more or less dilapidated 
atat^ felt glad that this, the first English countiy- 
hoose she had seen, was smaller and less imposinf^ 
and the kind greetings of the Misses Marriston soon 
helped her to feel less shy and timid. It was loi^ 
before these modem days of "five o'clock teas," but 
then dinner was proportionately early, and when the 
new-comers had shaken hands with the rest of the 
family, assembled in the hall to welcome them, Annot 
Marriston, the younger of the dai^hters and Pauliea'a 
special friend, proposed that the cousins should at 
once go up to their rooms, 

"Too will be glad to take oEF your travelling 
things," she said, " and dinner will be ready in lees 
than an hour." 

At this, Paulina's face fell, and Clodagh looked 
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nthar Uank. For hj this time the^ ireie »*«"'^'"g 
in the Bpftcions and comfortable gaeat-chamber pre- 
pared for the former, oat of vhich opened a Hnaller 
bat pleasant little room for her joong coosia com- 
panioa. Bot in neither, natarally enough, was then 
M yet any lign of their belcoiginga. 

" Dinner in leM than an boor 1 " exclaimed 
]^iiliiia ; " and how am I to change my dreas T I 
■appose, my dear Annot, the Inggage-cart von't be 
herein time?" 

Miaa Annot ahook her head, 

"Kot fcv an hoar or nearly that, I fear," she 
replied. " It comes slowly. Bat there is room on 
the chariot for a box or two. I wish I had told the 
men to mention this, and then yoo conld have 
broagbt on with yoa whatever yoa needed at once." 

Paulina looked extremely annoyed. 

"Clodagh," she said sharply, "you really might 
bare thoaght of it" 

Clodagh looked and felt gailty. 

* I will do so another time," she mnnnured. 

Annot felt sorry for her. 

" I'll ran down and enquire aboat the cart," she 
said. " FoBsibly it may not take aa long as I said," 
and she was hasteoing off when Paulina stopped her. 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOglt' 



TBE SNCSANTED TEVNK8 



for she hod sufBeieot good sense and feeling not 
to wish to begin tbeii visit hj a scene of ill- 



" After all," she said, "it does not very much 
mattw, my dear Annot, if you all Till kindly excose 
our enforced deshahUle, aa I understand you are 
quite alone — ^juat your own family party." 

Annot hesitated a little. 

"Te-es," she replied, "Certainly only a family 
party. But I was just going to tell you that Cousin 
Felicity has arrived unexpectedly. She had retired 
to her own apartment before you drove up. That is 
her way, yon know. She swoopa down upon us 
without the aUghtest warning and off again in the 
same way." 

" How very disagreeable ! " ejaculated Paulina, 
but Misa Marriston hastened to correct her, 

" No," she said, " on the contrary, we are always 
very pleased to see her. She is a most interesting 
person and hsis travelled immensely. At the same 
time, I confess that we are somewhat in awe of her, 
and always behave to her with the greatest deference 
and respect She is a strange mixture. Sometimes 
she goes about like an old peasant or gipsy — ^no one 
knows how old she really is I But on occasions, 
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ilmj9 at dinner for instance, she diessea magnifi- 
oantljr — ^ber diamonds are a sight to see I That was 
why I hesitated jost now, for I shoald have liked yon 
to be in oonect attira, I will jnst ask about the cart^" 
and off she went, to ratura in s minute or two witii 
the cheering infonnatbn tttat there was every chance 
of the Inggage aitiTing in about half on hour. 

* And in the meantime,'' she said, " let me lend 
70U bnuhea aud combs, or whatever will help yon to 
b^in your bnlet" 

"Oh pray do so," said Clodagh gratefully. 
"Oonsin Paulina, I am at least sure that I can 
arrange yonr hair so as to please 70a I have 
really practised hait-dressing, I have so much of 
my own." 

"Well, then," said Paulina, when kind Annot 
returned with the promised articles, "you may as 
well set to at once," and she proceeded to take off 
her hat and veil and other things. " I don't think I 
ever heard of this eccentric relative of yours before," 
she went on, turning to her Mend. " She must be 
quite a character." 

" That she is," was the reply. " I wonder I never 
told you about her. Mother is not sore that she 
really is a cousin, but she likes us to call her so. 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOglt' 



TEE ENCHANTED TRUNKS «03 

The relationBliip must be very distant, dating back 
to fimner generations, for both my parents Temember 
ber as an old lady when they ven only children." 

Here Clodagh gave a little exclamation. Annot 
stopped politely. 

" Did yon speak ? " she aaid, 

Clodagh blushed, aa she often did. 

" I b^ your pardon," she replied. " I don't know 
what I meant. It suddenly struck me that I had 
already heard of some one like your cousin, so very 
old that no one living could remember the person, 
whoever it vas, as anything but old. It is curiona," 
she went on dreamily, " that I cannot recall where I 
heard it," for even then no remembrance of the 
landlady's mysterious description awoke in her 
mind. 

"Well, what does it matter?" said Paulina 
sharply. "Don't worry about it when you are 
doing my hair. Tou gave it such a tug just now 
when you started so." 

" I'm very sorry," said the girl, and she gave her 
whole attention to the work in hand, as to which she 
was really skilful 

Then Annot leil them, repeating her hopes that 
the luggage would not be long of comii^. " I quite 
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think it ma;'" she said, "foi thay took a good strong 
hoTM in the cart — not one of the ponies only." 

Bat time went on. Paulina's " ooiffdie " waa 
completed, happily to her satishction ; the hands of 
the clock were fast approaching the dinnei-hoor, 
and no sign of tlie longed-for arrivaL 

"Only twenty minntM now," said Paulina. 
"Beally I han oover been so awkwardly placed 

before. I most say, Clodagh, I do think " But 

these thoughts were destined to remain nnrevealed, 
for at that moment there came portentous bnt 
most welcome sounds in the corridor outside the 
room, and in another moment a servant tapped at 
the door, and entering, requested the ladies kindly 
to direct the placing of the boxes. 

Clodagh hatiied out 

"All of yonrs had better be brooght in here, I 
suppose, cousin 1 " she asked as she went 

"Of course, but not yet," Paulina exclaimed. 
" What are you thinking of, child ? First of all I 
must get dressed. My black lace will be the 
quickest for to-night. It is in the brown leather 
imperial. Have that brought in, and — and the large 
despatch -box, and the rest can wait till we go 
downstairs." 
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The fiist-named case was carried to its place, and 
Paulina was bus/ selecting the key when Clodagh 
lan in vith a startled face. 

"Conain," slie exclaimed, "the despatch-box is 
not theiet" 

Paulina gave a shriek. 

"Impossible — and with all my jewelleiyl Clodagh, 
yon vowed that ^ou saw everything off tiie coach, 
and I vow that I saw it lifted inside when I started." 

"I did, I did see that everything was brought 
ont," exclaimed Clodagh, now on the point of tears, 
when luckily, oh the relief of it, a highly respect- 
able functionaiy in irreptoacfaable attire appeared at 
the end of the passage, carrying wiUi his own nuyestio 
hands the missing case. 

"I have brought this myself. Madam," he said, 
addressing Paulina, "to see it delivered into yom: 
peraonal keeping, snrmisii^ that it was of importance." 

" Oh thank yon, thank you a thousand times," 
cried the younger girl impiUsiTely in her joy, for* 
getting that she was not the person to reply, till her 
coaBin,with a condescending gesture, answered stifQy : 
" I am obliged to you. You are qnite right The 
contents are of great value, and but for carelessness," 
with a {^ance at Clodagh, "the case should have come 
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with oonelves in the chuiot. It ia not the bind of 
thing to be sent in a cart.'' 

The bntler, for such he was, bowed in replj. 

"Exactly ■o," he eaid. "Another time I ahotild 



" Tee, yea," Clodagh intemipted. * I know it was 
mj fault, but I shall ondeistaod better in fature. 
^nlina, do make haste, I have got 70111 dieas oat 
We will be as qoiok as poasible," she added, ttmiing 
to the butler, who took the hint and vitJi another 
bow his departoie also. 

And in an incredibly short time, thanks to 
Clodagh, whose eagerness seemed to give her two 
or three pairs of hands instead of one, the elder girl 
was attired, jewelleiy and alL She looked vety 
handsome, and her yooog companion stepped back 
a step or two to admire her. 

" Yes," said Paulina, glancing at the mirror with 
complacency, "I think I look all right. You're not 
half a bad maid, child, or let us say " 

" Never mind, if you're pleased, I don't oare what 
Tm called," Qodagh interrupted. "If only," she 
added, with a little sigh, "if only I can learn about 
the luggage, tlie packing and unpacking and not 
losing tbin^" 
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She opened the door as she epoke for her cousin 
to pass out, and for Qie first time, as she stood there, 
the colour of excitement in her &ce and the sparkle 
in her eyes, it strack Paulina that the "child," as 
she called her with half-contemptuous affection, was 
fast becoming a very pretfy creature, and with this 
came a sudden flash of self-reproach, for there was 
nothing consoionsly selfish or smaU-mioded about 
the elder girl, spoilt and self-willed and autocratic as 
she was. 

She stopped short with a gesture of horror. 

" What have I been thinking of ? " she exclaimed, 
" and 70U Tourself, Olodagh ? You're not diessed — 
you've not h^pin to dress, and the disner-hoor 
already or almost. Why didn't you remind me that 
yon had to get ready too?" 

Clodagh smiled. 

"I really don't think it matters," she said. "I 
haven't got a proper grown-up gown to b^in with, 
and really there wasn't time to get out my things 
too. I'm snre Mis. Marriston will understand, and 
I daresay I can have a little dinner sent np to me, if 

you " 

But she stopped short, for just then Annot came 
numing along the passage towards them. "Can 
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I 1 " she wu b^inning vfaen, glancmg at tbem 

and the oonfasion of bozea and bags Ijii^ about, she 
saw that there was aoiaeUiiiig the matter. Panlina 
rapidly explained, and * Need I oome down ? " pleaded 
Clodagb. 

" If she doesn't," persisted her coosin, " it will put 
evBTTtliing wrong. It will look as if — as if — jf)\y 
know, Annot, I want hex to be considered a sort of 
younger sister of mine. We are near relations. 
Clodagb, yon don't want me to seem selfish and 
unkind." 

Hiss Annot considered. 

"Alter all," she said, " Clodagh — may I call yon 
so 7 — is scarcely grown-up, and being in mourning too. 
If you just arrange your hair a littl^ though really it 
does not look bad — ^it is so bright and wavy — and — 
let me see, I can lend you a pretty simple fichu — over 
your plain black bodice it will look rather well Come 
with me — laj room is close at hand." 

And in two or three minutes they returned to 
where Paulina was anxiously awaiting them — Clodagh 
looking quite fresh and sweet in the half Puritan- 
like garb, with a bow of black velvet in her hair and 
a bunch of violets as a breasb-knot 

"Yes," thought her cousin, "she's going to be 
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quite a beaaty. I must get her some proper clothea, 
but " — aa her eye fell on the confused pile of their 
possessions beaide her — " I doo't knoir how ever she 
will mani^ all this, and yet I can't go about with 
a maid aa weUI I do hope for her sake aa 
well as my own that I haTeo't been r&ah in this 
plan." 

But she smiled pleasantly enou^ as she thanked 
Annot for her kind offices, and then the Uiree mad& 
their way downstairs togetiiec 

The drawing-room, or " long parlour " as the Mar- 
ristona called it, deserved the lattor name, for loi^ it 
was. In fact it had originally been two if not thiea 
rooms, of which the end one was the most important^ 
as it was considerably wider than the other part. It 
waa the "saloon" of the hooso, where on mora 
formal oooasiona the &mily received their guests, 
though in an oidinaiy way their manners and 
customs, as waa the case in those days, while by no 
means "iree and easy," were simple and homely 
enough. 

But a visit trom Couain Felici^, however sudden 
and unexpected, at once necessitated gala gowns; 
the opening of the " withdrawing-room " ; longer and 
more ceremonious meals, and all things in accord- 
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anoe with whit the itnnge goest oonsideied dae to 
her. 

For the time beiog the apaet concerning the 
loggttge and tiie consequent hurry had caoaed both 
the new-oomen to fraget all about their fellow- 
Tiiitor, and it was with no preoccupation of mind 
concerning her that Paulina and Clodagb, escorted 
hj Annot, made their way down the long room, to 
where at the end the membera of the family group, 
whose greetings they had already received, were 
awaiting theoL As they drew near, their hostess 
approached. 

* Too bare made good speed, dear Miss Paulina," 
she said kindly, " dinner is not yet announced. In 
the meantime allow me to introduce you to our 
esteemed friend and relative, whose visit has happily 
coincided with your own," and she took the young 
lady's hand and led her towards a large chair of 
state covered with magnificent brocade, on one side 
of the fireplace, in which sat a small figure — small, 
but for that very reason perhaps among others — so 
startling was the contmst with its costly attire and 
with its extraordinary dignity and stateliness — the ' 
very reverse of insignificant or unnoticeable. 

Paolina half unconscionsly drew back a little, 
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slightly tnrBing away. ■ She was n&tiuaUy of a 
hanghty dispoBition, added to which, adulation and 
6attei7 had helped to spoil her, and at once she felt 
annoyed at being led forvard like a child, to be pre- 
sented to a complete stranger, and this disagreeable 
sensation was incteased by the &ct that the figure in 
tiie gieat chair remained motionlesa — motionless and 
mute. The small lady might have been a statue or 
a wax doll. But in spite of herself something made 
Paulina look straight at " Cousin Felicity," and now 
that she saw her at close quarters, the splendour of her 
jewels, the priceless lace in which she was draped, 
almost took away the younger woman's breath. She 
half gasped — and then, feeling her eyes cat^t and 
held as it were by the strange power of the foerciiig 
black ones, gleaming in tiie midst of the colourless 
little old face, Paulina, mistress of her emotions as 
she prided herself on being, Paulina, to whom 
timidity and shyness were unknown, felt her cheeks 
crimson, and hardly realising what she was doing, 
she curtseyed low and deferentially. 

" Though, after all," as she said to herself a minute 
or two later, when she had recovered her usual, some- 
what arrogant self-possession, "after all, hateful old 
cat though she is, she is an eged woman — too old to 
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tot these ridiculoaa taireatifla — and I hope I know 
what good breeding demands of politeness to oar 
elden." 

For, as this mention of her later reflections 
sbowg, Faolina was \>j no means as yet out of the 
wood. 

The andent lady held out her Ottering hand. 

"Does she expect me to kiss itf the girl asked 
herself, when, to her hcnror, came a reply to the un- 
spoken qneiy. 

"No," said Cousin Felicity, as she touched the 
tips of Paulina's now extended fingers, " no," and this 
was the first word she had uttered, " she does not. 
Bat what she sets far before curtseys and deference 
to fine clothes and diamonds is lef^tectful behaviour 
to the poor and aged. How about the old peasant 
who presumed to tntrode upon you this morning 7 " 

Then Paulina knew, and she shivered. Bat her 
courage was good. " It was not only what you think. 
Madam," she replied, "you do me scarce justice. I 
desire to show respect to age. This morning I was 
taken aback. I was so newly roused." 

Cousin Felicity bent her head, as if in royal 
pardon, thoi^h she did not speak, and Paulina 
turning quickly, was glad to catch hold of Annot, 
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who TTitli aome of the others had diawn near in 
cariosity, thoogh this was tempered bj their 
^miliatity with the atraoge old dame's eccenttioil7. 

" You have meb before ? " Annot whispered. " She 
often frightens people at first," for she felt that her 
fiiend was trembling, 

" I am not frightened," returned Paulina in the 
same tone. " I was only startled and — ^rather angry. 
I had forgotten all abont what yoa told us. I will 
explain afterwards. I don't think people — especially 
old ladies — should play tricks to catch others." ' 

AoQot smiled, hut she herself looked nervous. 

"Dear Paulina," she pleaded, "for goodness sake, 
don't be angry. I told yoa she was not to be 
counted in any way as an ordinary person. Don't 
irown so. 8he may see it — oh no, she is now 
occupied with Clodagh. Just watch." 

For by this time it was the younger girl's turn to 
be led up to the great arm-chair. 

She had been standing a little in the background, 
standing there dreamily, aa if she were trying to 
remember soraething. But she did not seem timid 
or shy when at a touch on tixe arm &om her hostess 
she came quietly forward, her sweet Irish blue eyes, 
looking almost black under their long lashes, lifted 
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iritb a Kit of gentle, half-bevildeied enqmiy, as she 
dnw near to the formidable little old lady. 

And for tbe first time, as the keen, piercing 
gUooe of this redoubtable personage fell upon the 
yoong girl, a smile, softening the hard expression and 
marTelloaBly lejaTenating the small dried-np features, 
crept over Cousin Felicity's fkoe. 

"Welcome, my dear," she said, as she held out 
her hand in an inTiting though yet icgal manner, and 
Clodagb, feeling, she knew not why, impelled to do 
so, stooped and kissed it gently and tespeotfully. 

* Thank goodness," monnured such of the &mily 
as were near enough to watch the small drama, 
"thank goodness, she has taken a fant^' to the child, 
and Clodagh is much more tactful than Paulina,' 
ttjt in their heart both Mis. Mairiston and her 
danghteia had been trembling, especially since the 
reproof which the elder girl bad received. 

" I am glad to thank you for your couite^ to a 
lonely and homely old fellow-baveller this morning," 
Cousin Felicily continued, and then Clodagh's grave 
face brightened and a touch of colour came into it. 
She had scarcely overheard what had passed between 
Paulina and the t^ed guest, or rather perhaps she 
had been in too absent a mood to take it in. But 
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now a look of relief spread otbe her, and she 
answered in her nsoal &ank and simple way, 

"Oh I" she said, "I am so glad you got here 
comfortably. I think we had both fallen asleep at 
the time you left the coach, and I — I was so sorry 
not to have been of any service to you — I had no 
idea we were bound for the same place," she added, 
with a little smile of aurpriBe. 

"Naturally," Cousin Felicity replied; "that is 
why I 80 folly appreciate your conrtesy." And she 
gave an odd though not dia^;reeable little laugh as 
she vent on : "I hope you lost none of your goods 
and chattels on the way ? You seemed to be some- 
what oTerburdened." 

Clodfl^h drew still nearer to the old lady. 

" Yes, indeed," she said. " I am i ot surprised at 
your noticing it." Paulina v&a not near enough to 
overhear. "We have a terrible number of pack^es," 
and her face grew anxious at the rememhranca " It 
was that, partly, that made my coosin seem so 
aross," she went on, lowering her voice. " We were 
so crowded up. And I am so nnnsed to travelling. 
I don't know how I shall manage. Paulina is so 
kind to me, and of course I must leam to be of real 
use to her." 
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Tbe elder Mias Marriston, ThomaBine hj name, 
vu BtaDding near. Sbe emiled at Clodagli'B sudden, 
•Imoat fhiM'«h outboiet of confidence — afterwards 
doda^ fielt at a kea to explain it to herself, for as 
a rule she was "by no means a chatterbox — and 
remarked, though with a touch of deferentifd apology 
in her tone: 

" Oar Cousin Felici^ is the genius of travelling in 
penon. If she would teach 70U some of her ex- 
perience. Miss C3oda{^ 70U would indeed be 
fortnnatei We always do say, you know, dear 
ooonn, that you man^e as if by magic." 

Tbe old lady smiled. She did not seem ill- 
pleased. 

" Yes," said Clodi^h, glancii^ almost with rever- 
ence at the exquisite yellowisb lace, of cobweb-like 
texture, draping its owner's skirt, " to see all these 
lovely treasures of stttre, one wonders how it can be 
so quickly arrai^ed end re-arranged — and packed I 
For, as far as I remember. Madam, you carried but 
little with you." 

Cktuain Felicity smiled again. 

" You are right," she said " I detest en- 
cumbranoea, I travel with tbe smallest amount of 
luggage possible. Not that this lace would add to 
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it " and she pasaed her jewelled fingers over it 

fondly. "All I am wearii^ could go through a 
weddii^ ring. It belonged to raj — ah, well, we need 
not say how far back among my anoeBtora it dates 
fiom." 

" It was made in fairyland, I belieTe," mnnnnred 
Clodagh, and then there stole across her memory 
some of the old tales and sayings she had heard in 
her nursery — ^how that the " good folk," the " little 
people," reckon not age and time as we do — that five 
centuries is in fiiiiyland but as five years, if that, to 
ns. And the story of little Bridget, whose human 
life ebbed out " between the dawn and morrow," poor 
little Brii^et I recurred to her with a slight shiver. 
It most have shown in her eyes as she raised them 
again to her new friend's strange face. But what 
she read there reassured her in some mysterious way, 
and then, as if a door or window had suddenly opened 
in her mind, there flashed into her remembrance all 
that the landlady of Uie old inn had told her that 
very morning about the mysterious and fitfal lady in 
the neighbourhood. 

" It ia she herself" thought Clodagh. " Row 
extraordinary that I did not guess it before ! But, 
fbiry or no fairy, she wishes me nothing but good," 
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and a Bweet, grat«fbl smile lighted up the jroimg 
girl's fooe, chaaiag away the first vagae misgivings. 

* Yes," came in a very soft whisper to her ears, 
" yes, my dear, you know something about me, and 
before we part we most have some talk together," 
but to this there was no time for her to reply, as at 
that moment dinner was annoonoed and the elder 
Mr. HarristOD came forward to offer bia arm to the 
Tenenble guest. 

Somehow, thon^^ she found herself for the first 
time in her life among strangem, Clodi^h did not 
feel shy or ill at ease. She had an underlying 
consdousnesB that she was kindly regarded, for 
her own sake as well as to please her consin. 
Paulina, who by this time had regained her self- 
possesaion, was gentler than her wont, and did not 
speak much. Indeed, thoi^h all passed pleasantly 
there was an indefinite feeling of formality and 
ceremony not usual in the cheerful and biendty 
family gronp. 

" It is not half as lively and amusing with that 

old " "cat," Paulina was probably going to say but 

for a " hush " &om Glodagh, for it was to her yoni^ 
cousin she was whispering on their way to the 
drawing-room. "Well — with her here," she oou- 
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tioned. " They are all bo desperately in awe of het, 
I can'b understand it," 

" But do bo carefiiV' ai^ Clodagh. " She may 
overhear, and you really should be polite and re8pect> 
ful. As you Bay yourself, age alone demands it" 

" I'm not going to be rude," Paulina replied, and 
she meant what she said, though in her heart Bhe 
had not forgiven the reproof she had received, 
eq[>ecially as she knew she had deserved it But 
just as they were entering the long parlour, Clodagh 
stopped her. 

"Cousin," she said, "I cannot rest with the 
thought of all our {hings — ^yours especially — in Buch 
confusion upstairs. Will you allow me to go to our 
rooms now and arrange them, partly at least ? I am 
sure Mrs, Maniston and her daughters will excuse 
me, if you explain to Uiem." 

Paulina hesitated. She had a horror of seeming 
to treat her young relation as an inferior, and yet 
she saw that it would really be kinder to agree. 
Just then Thomasine came up to them, aod on 
Paulina's putting the question to ber. she took 
Glodagh's part 

" Yes," she said, " I think it would be far better 
than for this child to stay down till Iat«, and then 
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ptobablj not get to bed for ever so long." For 
the Marrifltona fally luideistood the pootton. So 
Clodagh, macb relieved, bade nuHaasiiie a cheerful 
good^night uid ran oS. 

She worked hard — onpaokiiig, s^Kirating, to some 
extent paokiDg again, for the weather was very hot 
and she knew that certain clothes could not possibly 
be required daring the few days of their stay at the 
Piioiy. She was quick and intelligent and sensble, 
still she was very young and her task was not an 
easy one, and but for her extreme anxiety to be oC 
real use to her cousin, she would almost have 
despaired of managing iL 

"But it would never do for me to lose heart at 
the first start," she said to herself, " and of course, 
unless I prova fit for the poet, Paulina could not 
affitrd to keep me with her, as Lady Boseley ex- 
plained. For she is not very rich, and it is such a 
blessing to be with her instead of with strangers 
who knew nothing about me except that I was poor 
and homeless." 

So she cheered up and worked on bravely. The 
evenings were long, for it was barely past mid- 
summer, and the dinner had been early, so she had 
time enoi^ to arrange her cousin's beloi^fings. 
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tbongli she bad waicely touched her own, when 
Fftulina made her appeanmce ^wning and visbing 
herself in bed. 

" Good gTacioQB, child 1 " ehe exclaimed, as she 
canght sight of Clodagh, " are 70a at it still ? Whj, 
I expected to find 70u undressed at least, if not in 
bed. But I must say you seem to have a bead on 
yonr shouldeis. My things look most methodically 
airanged. And how about your own { " 

"Oh," said Clodagh, much pleased, in spite of 
feeling very sleepy and tired, "I shall sooa get them 
don& I will not make any noise if you go to bed 
now, but I should like to feel things were tidy 
before " 

But Paulina interrupted her. 

" Nonsense," she said, " I insist on your going to 
bed yoarsel£ Just get out what is absolutely neces- 
sary. You can finish in the morning, and remember," 
she went on, for she was standing with the door 
open, and the corridor was atill encumbered, "re- 
member to ask the servants to pile up or carry away 
some of these boxes. One can scarcely get in and 
out of the rooms. I wish your luggage were a little 
more concentrated. You have such a number of 
small cases and bags." 
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* Tes," dodagh agreed. " Yoa see I have never 
tmrelled any diatanoe till now," and she eyed her 
gooda and chattela somerbat disoonsolately. 

" We moat arrange about it," said Panlina vagoely. 
" But now, get to bed quickly " and after all, Clodagb 
Colt that she really vos getting too aleepy to do mote 
tban was unavoidable, and in a short time both giila 
were faat asleep, Clodagb's last waking thought being 
a resolve to get up very early indeed to complete her 
arrangements, 

** I wish I ooold have got it all done to-night, but 
anyway the confnsicoi oataide coold not be cleared 
till to-morrow." 

8he was tired and she slept soundly, still not quite 
dreamlessly. One very queer experience she had, 
and even when she was wide-awake, and dsyUgbt 
streaming in, she could not make up her mind if it 
had been dieam or reality. 

This was it, "and," she said to herself, "I am 
almost certain I was awake." 

It was midsummer weather, as I said, so the 
window was wide open, and suddenly throi^ the 
silence Clod^h heard a familiar sound. It was that 
of bees humming. It grew nearer and nearer, and 
openiug her eyes — or dreaming that she did so — ahe 
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looked ap. The room was flooded with moonlight, 
and in it she perceived the books of the soond. 
Two latge bees were buzzing abont, very haaj 
apparently, but aa there were no floweis on the table 
or mantelpiece, Clodagh wondered sleepily what 
could have attracted them. 

" I hope they won't sting me," she thought, for 
the hnmming grew nearer, and then, strange to say, 
oat of it gtadoally soft-whispering words shaped 
themselres. 

" Don't wake her, whatever you do," said one bee. 
" She is fast asleep and we must obey orders." 

"Bat we can't help hamming," mnimared the 
other. 

" Well, hum gently. It will soothe her, and let 
us set to work, for there is plenty to do before 
daylight" 

That was all she heard, and soothe her the sound 
must have done, for she knew nothing more till 
she really and munistakably awoke, to see the 
sunshine — ^tbe lovely, dear early summer morning 
sunshine — poniing in, to hear the dear birds welcom- 
ing another happy beautiful day. 

Clodagh started up. She had never felt fresher 
or brighter ; all last nights s tiredness had gone. She 
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ma Qsed to early risiiig, and felt that to stay lazily 
in bed waa impoesible. 

" It vonld be delicioQB oat-oMoora," elie tlionglit, 
" bat I mud flnisb the tidying and BOrting, if poanbU 
before Faiiliiia awakes," and she spning out of bed. 

Bat — she rubbed her eyes — vas she dreaming f 
Hie oapboaida, of vUcb there were two in the old- 
fiubioned room, the toomy chest of drawers, all stood 
open, as if to exhibit their oontents and demand 
approval, and in them were arranged with the per- 
fection of neatness and jadiciooBness all her posseS' 
sions, last night in disorder and barely unpacked. 
And on a chair lay her garments for the day, not 
only those she had herself placed there, but a spotless 
cool white gown — much cooler than the black one 
she had tiarelled with — the very one she had been 
hoping to get oat and don that morning. 

"Have I done it all in my sleep?" she ashed, 
and then some undefined feeling made her open the 
door and peep out into the paas^e. Wonder of 
wonders t All the confusion had disappeared. There 
stood there, in dignified importance, two roomy, 
Bubetantial trunks only, one of which she rect^jnised 
as her cousin's principal one, viUi her initials in 
small bnss nails on the lid, the othov Bi n i ll ar in 
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moke and appearance, vrith the first letters of her 
own two names marked in the aame way. The veiy 
sort of thing she had begun to long for since seeing 
Paalina'a 

She lifted the lid — a series of trays was disclosed, 
and examining farther, she perceived at the bottom, 
most beautifolly folded, all her own thicker clothing, 
gowns and woollens qnite unsuitable for present 
wear, and as she went on in breathless excitement 
to peer into her cousin's, there was the same arrange- 
ment. The very garments she had herself put aside 
for the present, the evening before, lay there undis- 
turbed, or rather, she suspected, far more exquisitely 
folded than she had left them, And all the rest, the 
bandboxes and carpet-bags and onbusiness-like odds 
and ends she had toonght over the sea, had dis- 
appeared, as if by magic. 

"And m^c it is," she said to herself, for, as she 
stood there listening a dock in the distance struck 
five, not another sound or rustle was to be heard. 
Not a soul was as yet astir in the old house. 

Clodagh danced bock into her room. 

" The fairies are afield," she sang to herself softly. 
Kever had die felt so gay and light-hearted. " I 
shall dress and run out into the garden," die thought. 
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" There ifl oothing to keep me iodoon. ETerythuig 
ia safe " — for the heavy despatch-box the knew to ba 
in Fanliiia's keeping. " What will the serrants think 
when they see itf 

What they did think wtu that each thought the 
others had cleared away the pile of the yooog ladies' 
loggege, leaTing only what was required. Or at 
least, as no questions were asked, no remarks mad^ 
they probably thooght so, if thc^ thonght ahont it at 
all I Perhaps their cariosity was put to sleep by 
some nuoanny thoogh not maleficent influence. Who 
can sayf 

And in a very short time Clodagb was ready, and 
hat in hand, looking like the very spirit of the 
morning in person, she ran downstairs to find the 
old hall-porter sleepily UDbarring the great door, 
though, sleepy as he was, he could not reetrain a 
smile of admiiatioa and a respectful " You be early 
about. Miss," to which she laughingly replied, " Who 
could help it, once they were awake, on each a 
morning 1" 

Yet another suiprise awaited her, as you shall 
hear. 

The Prioty grounds were fairly extensive and 
delightfully quaint. Great laurel hedges, alternating 
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witli coiiouBljr high-clipped yews, and exaaa magnifi- 
cent elms added to the impiessioD of space, as well 
as to that sort of pleasant " mysteiy " vithoat which 
QO garden is thoroughly fascinating. 

" What a lovely place to explore I " said Clodagh 
to herself, as she turned down one long shady path, 
streaked here and tiiero with the early snn-raya 
filtering through the foliage. Then a sound reached 
her ears, which recalled her experience of the night 
before. It was the hamming of beea. She stood 
still for a moment to listen, feeling as if she were on 
the confines of some enchanted region. Then slowly, 
treading very sofUy, she went on. Yes — ^in a minnte 
or two she saw at the end of the path a huge 
beautiful beehive, its inhabitants flying in and out, 
buzzing away, like the busy creatures they are. 
And in front of it stood a quaint little figure, whom 
Clodagh this time had no difficulty in at once 
recognising as the mysterious " Cousin Felicity " 
again. 

Her laces and diamonds of the evening before 
seemed a dream, thoogh her dress was dainty enough, 
mnch finer in quality than the very homely attire in 
which Godagb had first seen her. It was a gown 
of flowered chintz, of the delicate colouring and 
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flzoellent nuUemI that one now and again finds 
traaBored among fiunily telics — nicli as " taj great- 
giandmother's" or aveo "great-great-gtandmother'B 
dreaaei." And the skirt wa« diawn tfanmgli the 
pooket-hcJes in the orthodox old-&shioned vaj, 
showing the pink ootton petticoat and the neat little 
high-heeled ahoea. The whole figoze, aa she stood 
with her back to the new-conier, was so trim and slim 
and yontiifol, that it gave almost a shook to Clodagh 
when the little ladj turned suddenly and she caoght 
sight of the tiny, withered, white face, aormonnted 
bjr a kind of mob cap, firom beneath which escaped a 
few soft gnj curls. Yet it was evident that Coosin 
Felicity was in very good health and spirits, for she 
smiled beamingly as she aoooeted the young girL 

" The top of tiie morning to yon, my dear," she 
sold. "That's your national greeting, is it not! I 
knew yon were not a lie-abed. Well, and bow wags 
the world with yon t I have been visiting my friends 
here, you sea We understand each other, tJiese 
clever little creatures and I," and she fixed her 
bright eyes on Clodagh. 

For a moment or two Clodagh stood dlent Then 
a smile broke over her face. 

"Madam, lady, what shall I call you 7" she ex- 
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claimed. " I moat sa; it. I know the bratli. Yon 
an a Cairy. It is you I bare to thank for what haa 
been done to help me in the night ! " 

" Call me what yoa please, my dear, when we are 
alone," said tiie old lady, " bat keep what yon know, 
or Bnspect — rather more than the actual fact, by the 
bye," she added — " keep it to yonrselt I know yon 
are discreet, otherwise I conld not be of serrice to 
yoQ as I intend to be. Now tell me, child, what 
are your troubles or anxieties, for some I know yoa 
have " 

" I don't feel as if I had any at all this morning " 
Clodagh intermpted Isoghingly. 

" Ah, well— ao mach the better, it shows a healthy 
oatcie," was the reply. " Bat^ tell me, is that very 
autocratic youi^ woman, yonr cousin, good to you \ 
Are you happy to be wiUi hert" 

"Tes,yee, tmly I am," Clods^ replied eagerly. 
" That is to say, I feel sure I am going to be bo. Tou 
see we only met i^ain yesterday, after not having 
seen each other for several years, not since I have 
been grown-up. But I must es^^jn. Paulina is 
very kind. I am sony she was mde to you yester- 
day. She was sorry herself afterwards, but she is 
only quick-tempered and spoilt. She has a kind 
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heut When my dear gnutdmother died I shoold 
have been homelen, foioed to esm jof living vith 
Btiaogeni, bat for her " and I^ thia time Clodagli'a 
eyes were filled vitli tearB. 

CoDun Felicity nodded her head slowly, and in a 
moment or two she spoke again. 

* Did yoa love yoor Irish home Tery dearly ?" she 
aiked. 

"BidlT JPio I, rather "the girl replied. "OKdear 
lady, I adore it I Bat it is mine no longer. It 
belongs to strangers, it is beet for me not to think of 
it ; thongh I have known all my life that I shoold 
have to leave it when Granny left me, I don't think 
I realised it That is why I am glad to travel It 
is interesting, and takes my thonghta off, to see new 
plaoee and people. I am glad that Paolina travels 
80 much, if only " and here she gave a deep sigh. 

"Ah, ha," cried the little old lady, bat thongh 
slight^ mocking, her tooe was not the least an- 
kindly, " now we are getting to your tioables. What 
is that deep sigh about T " 

" It's my fear that I can't manage things properly 
for Paalina," said Clodagh, ** and if so, I must leave 
her. She is not very rich. She can't afford to bay 
me pretty gowns and things, s« she means to do, if I 
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cannot save her haTing a maid. She cannot take 
two about 'with her. Ob, it's the In^age I Do you 
know, yesterday I tboi^bt I had lost her jewellery — 
m never forget my horror I " 

" Woold yon like to know how / travel ? Shall 
I show you I " aaid her new friend. 

CSodagb looked at her wocderingly. 

" Indeed I would " abe said. " But then," she 
went on, " tboagb I am afraid you do not like me to 
say it, I huw yon are- a " 

" S-^ Never mind about that. Come with me," 
ma tbe reply. 

It was still very early. Ko one was abont. 
Cousin Felicity took the girl's hand and turned to 
le-enter the house by a different way &om that by 
which Clodi^b had come. Bat before doing so, she 
stopped a moment and waved her tiny band as if in 
adieu to tiie beebiva 

"Thanks many," her companion heard her mur- 
mur. " You did your work well last night," and to 
Clodag^ she went on, with a twinkle in her bright 
eyes, " Were yon pleased with what yon found this 
morning — tbe new trunk and all ? " 

"Pleased!" exclaimed Uie girl rapturously, "I 
couldn't believe my eyes. Not that I mind work," 
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■be iraot on, " I think I can ■oon leani to pack and 
unpack olereriy. It is the ntponaihilitjr of all the 
things, the tenor of losing them, that distresses me." 

"Yea, yea," said her Aiend, "I understand. I 
do not mean to do all yoor irork for 700. It is the 
indnstriouB and actiTO, not the idle and lazy, that " 
— and here she gave her fonnj twinkling smile again 
— " that Mey help, as all the stories 70a have heoid 
over the sea always telL Ton shall see what I can 
do, and what you must do youisell" 

By this time they had reached a side entrance to 
the house. The door stood open ; a small staircase 
faoed them, up which with wonderful quickness, con- 
sidering her great ^e, Cousin Felicity qtrang, followed 
by Clodagh, and crossing a landing opened the door 
of a room, innting the girl to enter witli her. 

It was a pleasant room; the first impreauon it 
made on Clodagh was of whiteneea — and exquisite 
neatness. It matched the little old lady to perfectiort 

<* This is where I always am, when I visit tliese 
kind people," she said. " Ko one ever baa this room 
but myselt And," she went on in a low vcaoe as if 
speaking to herself, " who, if I tried to tell tt, would 
believe for how many generations it has been appro- 
priated to me ? " 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOgle 



TSB BNCEANTED TRUNKS S33 

Clodagh felt a thrill of ave as she cau^t the 
mysterious vords. But in another moment Cousin 
Felicity had turned to her briskly, poiDtiog to a 
neat, good-sized trunk standing in front of the 
fireplace. 

"That is all my luggage," she announced. "It 
holds more than Paulina's fine lady's maid would 
have got into half-a^ozen like it, because / know 
how to pack. Bat — ^look at it well" 

Clodagh stared at it obediently. 

" Shut your eyes." She did so. Then it seemed to 
her that she heard a murmur of words. 

" Open." Clodagh again obeyed. And this time, 
stare she did, for — the box was no longer there, it 
had vanished from view I 

She was too astonished to epeak. 

" Hold out your hand," was the next command. 

Coasin Felidty laid something on the outatretched 
palm. Clod^h gazed at it in amazement and ad- 
miration. It was a miniataTe trunk, evidently of 
the finest make. Never had she seen such a perfect 
toy of its kind, and it was an exact facsimile of her 
strange old friend's substantial box, which a minute 
before had been standing in front of her in the most 
matter-of-foct way. It was small — not above a 
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oonpla of inchea in length, and half as macli in width 
and depth, bat curioiuly heaTj. It miglit almoet 
have been a emaU block of lead, fashioned to repie- 
•ent a Ulipntian portmanteau, and still dodsgh 
stood there staring at it, without speaking. 

"That is bow /travel," said the mysteiioufl little 
lady at laat " It ooutaina all my beltaigings, just as 
I told Ton the othei^-or rather itself in its other pro- 
portions — doe& See, I slip it in here," and she held 
out the black hand-bag, or reticule, which tiie girl had 
noticed in the coach, and taking tiie little box from 
Clodagh she did as she said, " I draw the strings, I 
hang it over laj arm," acoompanjing her explana> 
tions 1^ the appropriate actions, " and there I am, 
read/ to jonmeT' itom one end of Europe to the 
other, or &utber still, with no anxiety^." 

Her young prot^g^ lifted her eyes. 

" It is too marrellona, too delightful fbr words I " 
she exdaimed. 

The little old lady smiled gisciously, 

" I knew you would say so," she replied. " Well, 
now, I can extend this magical power to yon, on 
two conditions. You must keep the secret, abeolntdy 
and entirely, and you must do your own work 
perfectly. There most be no untidiness or huny- 
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sconj; yoa must nerer leave things behind, or 
tear or onunple them — if so, your carelessness will 
bring its own punishment, for it wonld prevent 
the spell's working, and even I — Mty or witch 
as yon tiiink me " 

" No, no," Clodagh inteimpted eagerly, "not witch. 
Ton are too kind and charming to be that" 

" Ah, well, we can leave aside the question of what 
or who I am. The point is what I can do, and what 
I cannot And connteract the working or not workii^ 
of the spell if the roles are broken, is beyond my 
power." 

"But I vnU keep them," exclaimed ClodagK 
"That ia to say, I will do my very best to be 
most neat and methodioaL Granny trained me 
to be neat And I will keep the secnt; that 

I promise, mly " and her foce fell as a suddeni 

idea disconcerted her. 

"What?" 

"If Paulina snspects anytbii^? If she notices, 
and thinks there is something strange about it all } " 

Cousin Felicity smiled. 

"I will see to that Yon need not be afrud. 
If yon folGl your part, you will have no trouble, 
as i^ards Paulina or any one else. Come now — 
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I vQl go with 7on to you rooms to explain all, 
beAm anj one is about But first — close yoor 

fljM for a moment Yes " and when Clodagh 

opened them, there stood the trunk again, as she 
had fiiat seen it I 

She followed the old ladj down a passage or two, 
and up some steps, till at the end of the corridor she 
saw that they were in the part of the house familiar 
to her. Cousin Felicity stopped in front of the two 
trunks, Paulina's and Clodagh's new one, standing 
just outside the doors of their rooms, and glanced at 
them approvingly. She was just going to speak vbea 
the girl touched her on the arm. 

* I am afraid," she began timidly, " I am afraid 
that ^ulina may be awake by now, and if she 
heard us and looked oat } " 

Her fiiend nodded reassaringly. Then she noise- 
lessly opened the door of the sleeper's room and 
stepped in, Clodagh close behind her. It was 
almost dark inside, for Paulina was not one of the 
people who like to see the dawn gradually creepii^ 
up — she always had her blinds drawn do?nL Still 
it was light enough for Clodagh to see the mysterious 
visitor make her way, swiftly and soundlessly, to the 
aide of the bed. Then she stooped over the pretty 
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face lying on the pillow, tonohed the dosed eyelids 
softly, mQimuTing someUiing inaudible, thea camo 
back to Clodagh waiting near the enttance and led 
the way outside again, closing the door behind 
. them. 

" Thai is quite safe," she said, smiling. " Have 
no feais for the present or the fntnre. You will 
have no difficulties, I assure you. Now — " and 
she stood before the two closed boxes. " See," she 
said, " and listen. Whenever you have packed them 
neatly and perfectly, sure that noUiing is foi^tten, 
you look as nsnal, deposit the keys safely, then 
stand in &ont of each in turn, tonch the initials with 
your fore-finger — ^you have each three, " P. CB." and 
" C. O'B." — saying slowly and clearly as you do so 

"One, tiro, three, 
Dwindle, sayB Felidt^. 

" Then close your eyes for a moment, and you will 
see — ^hold, I will show you now. Shut your eyes." 
Clodagh did so. " Open." She obeyed, and there in 
front of her lay, so small that at the first moment 
she scarcely perceived them, two mimatore editions 
of hst own and Paulina's brunka, brass nails, letters 
and all. 
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* Feel them,' sud her oompanioo. 

Clodagh Btooped and picked them up, her eyee 
sperUiDg with eagemesa. Thej were heavj, certainly, 
bat leu >o than the old lady's own one. 

" Ton have a hand-bag f " this personage enqoiied. 

" Ob jea," replied Cloda^ and in a moment she 
had fetched it It held the t(^ tmnlca perfectly. 

" Take them out again," oame the order. 

"Now," ber biend continued, "listen. When 
yoa reach yoor destination, withdraw tbem from 
yooi retioole, plaoe them wherever is moat con- 
venient, toQch the letters again, beginning with the 
laat^ and aay this tima 

"Thrae, tvo, one, 
JotuiM/'i dona, 

and — all will be as yoa desire." 
She smiled aa she spoke. 
"Yoa may test it at once," she said. "Place 

them on the flow. Now " 

" Three, tvo, one, 
Jouxnej*! done," 

repeated dodagh, touching the letters, as she did 
so, " B," the lost, fiist Then she shut her eyes, 
and when she looked again — yes — there they were, 
tiie two neat capadoos trunks, as before. 
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" Oh," ahe said, mth a sigh of delight " It is tod 
good to be truel How can I thank you I " 

But aa she looked np, holding out her hands in 
gratitude, lo and behold — Cousin Felicity had 
vanished. Glancing round ctnickly, howevw, Clodagh 
&ncied she saw a shadow of something disappearing 
at the tnm in the passa^. Whether this was so or 
not, who can say? 

" I will thank her again when we meet downstairs," 
tiionght the girl, little imagining that this was not 
to be. 

Just then the door behind her opened, and Paulina, 
her eyes still but half-awak^ peeped out 

" Oh, child," she said, " is it late ? Tou up and 
dressed already 1 I must hurry." 

" There is plen^ of time," Clodagh replied. " It 
is still early." 

" How well and bright you look I " Paulina 
exclaimed. "You must have slept well So 
unlike my last traTelUng companion — that silly 
P^f^e — not of coarse, dear, that I mean to com- 
pare yon with a maid-servant — ^bnt the airs she 
gave herself! She could never sleep the first 
night in a strange place, nor the last^ because she 
was nervous about the pack Oh,' she broke off. 
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" I Me yonVe got rid of all the old baga and bud- 
boxea. What a good thing] I didn't know yoa 
had noh a nioa sensible trunk, so neat, and jost 
like mine." 

"Tet," said the yoting girl "It roally holds 
more than I leqaire, I have planned it all, I^ulina. 
Yoa shall never have any trouble about the luggage 
if you will leave the whole to me." 

" I shall only be too thankfiil to do so,' said her 
coosin lasily, " I think yoa are a genius my deer. 
The way yoa have arranged my dresses and every- 
thing is simply perfection." 

Half an hour ot so later, the two, summoned by 
the breakfast gong, made their way downstairs, 
where most of the fiunily were already assembled, 
and as the others dropped in, Clodagh looked round 
eagerly for her new-old Mend. But come she did 
not, and after a short delay Mrs. Marriston turned 
to her elder daughter. 

" Thomasine, my dear," she said. " I think yon 
had better go npstairs to enquire for Consin Felicity 
and offer to escort her. I scarcely like to begin 
breakfast without her, for fear of seeming to lack 
respect." 

Forthose old-fiuhioned days were very ceremoniooa. 
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&nd any want of deference to the eccentric old lady 
vita not to be thought o£ Thomasine went at once, 
bat in a very few minTites returned alone, holding 
a Bcrap of paper in her hand, looking somewhat 
disconcerted, though she waa half laughing also. 

" She has gone ! " she exclaimed, " bag, baggage 
and all, leaviiig this." 

Mrs. Marriston took the paper eagerly. " Ob, 
can we have offended her?" she said anxionsly, 
but a moment after, she too laughed. " No, I see 
it is aU right," she went on, reading aloud the note 
in her band. 

" ' Farewell for the present, kind iideuds,' it said. 

' A sudden snnunons to ' — no, I can't decipher 

the word — ' cuts short my visit Fare you well, one 
and alL'" 

They looked at each other. Annot took the paper 
from her mother. " No," she agreed, " I cannot 
read it Bat we never do knoir where she goes 
or how she goes I It may be Eamschatka or the 
moon." 

" Or fairyland," murmured Olodagh. 

" AU the same," said Paulina, who, for her part, 
was by no means sorry for the mysterious lady's 
flight, " it cannot but be rather trying to have snch 
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» gnoL She expects to be leceired iriUi regal 
hononn, uid then off the goes like ' old Mother 
Goose when she mated to wmnder.' " 
The othetB Unghed. 

* Hy dear Paulina," said Annot, " yon ate a yowijr 
' Mother Oooee* Toorsel^ with yoor love of traTeUing." 

* Quite so," Paulina agreed. " Bat jon will allow 
that I give mj hospitable &ienda ktm notice of my 
intentaona. And, after all," she added, " some day, 
when Clodagh and I have had enough of wandering, 
we shall settle down, no doubt" 

"And, to do oar late gueet justice," said Mia 
Marriston, " erratic as she is, her Tisita have never 
bton^t us anything but good luck. Her crossing 
the threshold is always beneficent This very 
morning we have exodlent news from India of oar 
dear Homphrey, who, we heard by the last mail, 
was seriously ilL He has qoite teoovered." 

She spoke of a younger son in the— in those days 
—very fsTKiff East 

Clodagh had glanced ap with qoidc interest when 
Paulina allnded to " some day settling down." Her 
feelings at present were very miqgled. She scarcely 
understood them herselt She was ready keenly to 
eqjoy the novelty and exhilaration of travel, seeing 
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new places and people, and now that her one mis- 
giving had been so maryellonsly removed, her spirita 
tose high. Bat still — she bad not yet been away a 
week &om her own old home, hers no loiter, and 
already there were momenta when, if she closed her 
eyes, she saw in fancy the dear ragged walls of Qxej 
Bocks — the scene of her own and Paulina's child- 
hood — and heard the splash of the waves at the foot 
of the cli£&, and then she would feel the tears creep- 
ing into her eye% and she thought to herself, " I 
suppose it is what is called ' home-sickness,* but I 
must not give way to it If only I coold hope some 
day to go there again I " 

It was not a very ambitious hope, fw Oiey Bocks 
was bat a small domain, and had Clod^h's father 
lived it might have still been their own. 

In the meantime, however, she greatly enjoyed 
the stay at the Prioiy, and every day she grew 
cleverer with regard to her duties. She practised 
folding and arranging Paulina's many garments till 
she really leached perfection, and she was so 
methodical and careful, yet never fnssy or over- 
whelmed, that Fanlina declared she had never been 
so splendidly looked after in her life. So far this 
was most satia&etory. StjU, when the week to which 
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their visit had been extended dieir to its doee, it 
moit be oonfiBawd that Cooain Felidty's joong pro- 
t6g6» wu nob withont nerromneis as to the working 
of the BpeU. 

" SappOM," she tbonglit, " suppose I bad dreamt 
It all t " But then ber glance fell on her own beantiful 
new tnink — " No, no," she added, " of coune it was 
real and true." 

And when the moniing of their departure came, 
nothing oonid hare exceeded ber care to remember 
everything. 

She waited till Panlina, fnllj attired for the 
jonmej, bad gcme dovrnstairs for a few last minutea 
with her hosta^ then she rapidly deposited the 
ptecions despatch-box in a comer of her own tmok, 
in which there was still room; closed and locked 
both ; recited as directed the worda of the spell, sbat 
her eyes, and waited, as before. 

Yes — all woe right. There lay tiie miniature 
luggage, and in another moment both toy boxes were 
safe in ber reticule, and wiUi light feet and a l^ht 
heart she ran down to join the others, just as the 
chariot which was to take them to the nearest post- 
ing-bouse drew np at the door, 

"Eveiything is ready," she said to Paulina. " I 
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have seen to the luggage," and PauliDa nodded care- 
lessly. 

" The Isdies' tiungs have gone on in a cart, I 
suppose ? " asked one of the Marristons. The digni- 
fied bntler replied that he onderstood it had been 
seen to, the truth being that he had sot thought 
about it ; and on his side the old hall-porter took i<xt 
granted that the housemaids had had it conveyed 
dcwn the back-stairs, that is to say if he thonght 
about it at all I 

Anyway, aa the mysterions lady had promised, 
ao it fell out Glodagh was troubled with no en- 
quiries, no interference. 

And airived at St Aldan's Wella, where they 
wete to spend some weeks, all continued satisfactory. 
Once, it must be confessed, on their way, Clodag^ 
had a ir^t For th^ had to make two breaks in 
the long journey, spending one night at each, and 
OQ the second occasion, after Clodagh had closed and 
locked and repeated the spell, lo and behold, it re- 
fused to act I She started in terror, then her eyes 
fell on her own little slippers, which she had for- 
gotten to pack. In a moment she had repaired the 
mistake, and then — yes, all went as before. 

"But," said the girl to herself "I must be more 
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than OAiefoL For posnbly « Bocond lapse on my 
part might not be forgiven." 

Thef remained at the vatering-^dace for a month 
or two, then atarted off again ; this time for a lively 
seaside town where Paolina had ananged to meet 
friends ; Uien, as fbe antomu drew on, to country- 
hoDsea in the hontmg districts, for the elder girl was 
a good horsewoman, as indeed was Clodagh sIbol 
What tmfl Irish girl is not ? 

It was all Tety pleasant and exciting and the 
ootuina ei^oyed itv yet sometimes Paulina declared 
herself tired and wishful for a rest, even thongh her 
joomeys were accomplished with the smallest pos- 
sible trouble. The variety of their visits called of 
ootuse for constant renewal of dresses and additions 
to them, bat never did the two apell-bonnd trunks 
seem too foil, and every time she packed and un- 
packed, Clodagh thought witl) inexpressible gtati- 
tuda of the " feiry lady " as to herself she called her, 
and her bestowal of the strange secret 

"But for her, I could not have managed," she 
often reflected. " I should have had to give it up — 
it would not have been foir to Paulina, and t^n 
where coold I have gone, for home in my own country 
I have none 1 And oh, how, through all the novelty 
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and amnaemeDt and excitement of travelling, in spite 
of the kindness I meet with, oh bow I sometimes 
long to be in dear grandmotber'a old tnrret room, 
listening to the faint whirr of her spinning-wheel, 
and the louder sonnd of the wares breaking on the 
cliffo below I I can feet the breeze that always blew 
in if the casement in the deep window-seat was 
open ; I can toate the salt flavoor of tho spray that 
sometimes on stonny days flew up to where I 
sat I Ob dear old home 1 I wonder if Paulina ever 
feels about it in the least as I do I " and then she 
would fall to wishing that she could somehow earn 
money enoi^h to buy back the old " ej^e," and be 
its little <Mtelain& " How I would enjoy receiving 
Paulina, and making her eayyj it t " 

But for these day-dreams she had not much 
leisure, and she knew that she should not indulge 
in them. Still the longing was always there, and 
as time went on it grew more persistent and intense. 

" It is just home-sickness," thought Clodagh, and 
she felt that she must not give way to it. 

"I wish I could meet 'Cousin Felicity' again," 
she often said to berselC " She was so wise. I am 
sure she would advise me how to keep cheerful and 
content And yet she must have understood, for 
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I remember her addog me if I loved m;' home veiy 
dearlj." 

The weeks Rod months and almost the jean — 
for one had fullj gone, and the second since 
Clodagh's arrival on this aide of the water was well 
<m its waj — ^passed, and then one day came little 
looked'fot tidings. 

The ooosins were just then again at St Aidan's, 
which Paulina, who had great fidth in its waters, 
made a point of visiting onoe or twice a year. One 
morning, when Clodagh came in from doing some 
little oommiseioDS on the Parade, she found her 
fiiend, pole as death, half fointing in her chair, 
an open letter in stiff, formal writing on her 
knee. 

"Clodagh, oh Clodagh," she exclaimed, "read, 
read. Who could have dreamt of it 7 " 

And truly her distress was not to be wondered 
at, for the news was appalling, being nothing leas 
but that of the poor young woman's almost total min 
hy the CaUure of a bank. Clodagh for a moment felt 
stunned, but she soon collected herself and did her 
best to comfort her cousin. 

" Take courage, dear Paulina," she said. " Thwe is 
no need for despair. Tou have still oiough for 
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comfort of a simple kind, and I will vork for yon. 
It will be my tnm to repay yonr generoeity." 

" Bear child," mnnnnred her poor conain, all hei 
high spirit broken, " yon have already far more than 
repaid anything I have done for yon, Bnt don't 
leave me, promise me. If ve mnst starve, let it be 
together." 

" We eh^ not starve," said Glodagh cheerfully. 
" If — oh, Paniina, I wonder if yon oonld make np 
yonr mind to live at Qrey Bocka Hy old nurse 
would take ua in. She has a little farm and a nice 
clean hoose. Granny gave it to her and furnished 
it. We could live there on almost nothing, and 
every one would know who we were and be good to 
us." Her eyes actually sparkled at the prospect 

And after a little Paulina caught some of the 
younger girl's spirit 

" Yes," she said, "it is the best thii^ we can da 
I have none but happy remembrances of the old 
place," 

So Clodagh wrote to the Mend of her grand- 
mother who had been her guardian, asking him to 
see her nurse and arrange it Writing direct would 
have been useless, as the simple woman had never 
learnt to read. And as quickly aa the slow nails 
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of thoH dayB ooald bring it; oam« Mr. fit^getold's 
reply. Mon thin ft nply indeed, for he began 
the letter \fj aajing that he hod pen in hand to 
write to her when her reqaest reached him, 
for he had an extraordinary commonicatacoi to 
Diaka. 

'Qrejr Books, my dear Clodagh," he wrote, "is 
yours, your own property. It has again been for 
sale, as the late pnrohaser inherited unexpectedly a 
latige property and did not caie to retain the 
smaller one, and on t^e very day before I heard 
fhnn yon, a certain firm of lawyers, well known to 
me and entirely trustworthy, sent over a confidential 
clerk to arrange for the pnrohase for yoniself — 
Miss Clodagh O'Beime — of the entire little property, 
as a gift, an absolute gift from an unknown friend, 
on one condition only, that you will never seek to 
discover the giver. I rejoiced inexpressibly, but 
my rejoicing is doubled and trebled since the receipt 
of your distressing news this momitig. Surely 
never was a kind deed mora appropriate. All 
is already in train, and whenever it suits you to 
return, yon, accompanied I hope by Miss Paulina 
O'Beime, will be welcomed with heartfelt joy by 
us all" 
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Clodagh's del^ht m&j be imt^iined, and to Paulina 
also the news v&s an immenBe retiet 

"Who can be the unknown friend?"* she ex- 
claimed, adding, however, " Bat as yon most never 
tiy to find out, perhaps it ia better not to speak 
of it." 

" Much better," eaid Clodagh, and they never did. 

And a happy home old Giey Bocks proved. It 
was but seldom they cared to leave it. Bat when 
they did " want to wander," and with good mans^- 
ment their joint means were enough to enable them 
to do so now and then, you may be sure that their 
only luggage was the two well-tested tronks, whose 
marvellooa properties never &iled Clodagh, of 
course, in her heart had her own secret belief as 
to the identity of her benefactor ox benefoctress, 
but the mysterious "fairy lady" she never saw 
i^ain. And whether her visits to the Marriatons at 
tiie Friory continued or not, I cannot say. 

Nor can I tell you the after history of the coosins, 
Uuragh something whispers to me that their lives 
were happy. But it all happened a long time ^o. 
I cannot go over to Grey Bocks, for I do not know, 
to tell the truth, in what part of old Ireland it 
stands. Possibly still, in some foi^tten comer 
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of a deeoted attio aie hidden away the enchanted 
tronkfl, no one gaeoing their faity powers 1 Who 
can aay, though I am sore moet of ns vish that 
they, or others of their kind, belonged to oa. How 
delightfal it would be 1 
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